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PREFACE. 



There is, perhaps, nothing more uninterefting than the ge- 
nerality of thofe preliminary, difcourfes, in which Authors ' too 
frequently lay out much of their time in talking of ihemfelves 
and their works. The importance of a Man to himfelf is fully 
dHpIayed, while the Reader yawns over the .tedious page, or 
laughs at the rhetoric, that would pcrfuade him he ought to 
i>e pleafed. The prcfcnt Writer has been unwilling, u^oa al- 
moft all occafions, to conform to a pradice which he faw attend- 
ed with fo little fuccefs : But tj^e following Tragedy is fent into 
the world in a manner that may require foine explanation. It 
has not gone through the iiery trial of the Theatre ; nor is it re- 
commended by the favourable dccifion of an Audience. The 
pomp of fplendid fcenery, and the illufions cf the fiiilful per- 
former, have not awakened the public atten:i'n: — The Play 
ventures abroad, without having previouily gained, by the ad- 
yantages of reprefentation, a charader, which in the leifure of 
;the clofet is not always fupported. But this circumftance, while ic 
raifes no expedlaiion, may, on the other hand, excite a prejudico 
not eafy to be furmounted. If it be of any value, why was it not 
produced in the ufual form of a Public Exhibition ? The realbns 
that, influenced the Author, would lead to a long and frivolous 
detail. Whatever thofe reafons were, whether caprice, whim, 
peeviihnefs, or delicacy, they were of weight to dettrmine 
his conduft. His work, however, does not go forth with ac- 
cufations of any kind againft the Proprietors of eithvr Theatre : 
it makes no appeal from their judgment. The fad is, ic never 
was in their hands ; and where there was no refufil, there can 
be no room for complaint. 

It need not be difTcmbled, that the Play was written with a 
view to the Stage. It was begun and finilhed in the Summer 1783, 
at a time when the Author was diiablcd, by a nervoua diforder in 
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IV PREFACE. 

his eyes, from purfuing a more impertant work, whkh has en- 
gaged fevcral years of his life. It was painful to read, and he 
found amufement necellary. He walked in green fields, made 
vcrfes, and threw them upon paper in charaflers almoft illegible. 
For a fubjeft, he was not long at a lofs. He remembered that 
Madame de Sevigne * mentions her having attended the reprefent- 
ation of Ariane, a Tragedy by the younger Corneille. The 
play, fays that amiable Writer, though in its general ftyle and 
condud flat and infipid ; was, notwithflanding, followed by. all 
Paris', not for the fake of the poetry, but the Adrefs, La 
Chamfmele, whom ihe calls the greateft prodigy the Stage ever 
beheld. The others were difgulling; but when the C/;<7z«/«//f 
entered the fcene, a murmur of appkufe ran through the Theatre; 
every heart was interelled, and every eyediflblved in tears. 

When this country could, with pride, boaft of an AiJlrefs 
equally followed, and perhaps with better reafon ; it occurred that 
a Tragedy, with the beauties of the original, but freed from it*s 
dcfeds, might, at fuch a feafon, be acceptable to the Public 
The defe6ls, which drew down the judgment of fo enlightened a 
Cricic as Madame de Sevigne, are pointed out with minute exad- 
nefs, by the judicious Voltaire-^. From that pleafing Writer we 
learn, that the Tragedy in quelHon ftill keeps it's rank upon the 
Stage, ivhenever an Aftrefs of eminence wilhes for an opportunity 
to difplay her talents in a principal charader. The fituation he 
obfervcs, is interefting and pathetic : ** A princefs, who has 
done every thing for her hero ; who has delivered him from a 
crud death, and facrificed all confiderations for his fake ; who 
loves him generoufly ; who thinks hcrfelf loved in return, and 
dcferves to be fo ; who find* herfelf, at laft, abandoned by the 
Man whom fhe adores, and betrayed by a Sifter whom fhe alfo 
loved : 'A woman thus fituated,' fays ydtaire, * forms the happieft 
fubjcd that has come down to us from antiquity.* Notwiihftand- 
ing this general account, J/'oltaire'*s obfcrvations, which trace the 
Author fcene by fcene, fhow that Madame de Sevigne was not mif-* 
taken in her judgment. 

» • Vide her Letter ist April, 1672* 
t See his Edition of CorAeillc's Works* 



PREFACE. V 

Shall the prefect Writer flatter himself that be has removed 
the vii:es of the ilril concodion, and fubfUtuted whnt b better ? 
He has certainly endeavoured to do it. For this purpofe a 
New Fable was neceflary. Tne progrefs of tlie bu/inefs re- 
quired to be conduced in a diiierent manner, withoiore ra- 
'pidity, and without thofe langui4 fcc^C3 which weaken the in- 
tereft, and too often border upon the dialogue of Comedy. The 
^h^raders were to be cad in a new mould ; and inflcad of defini« 
tipns of the paiTipns, their co^l£t, their vehemence, and their va« 
rio;iis tranfitions, were to be painted forth in higher colouring* 
than are to be ^nd in the Fc^^ch coqipoiicion. The Readibr^ 
therefore, is not to exped a i^ere tranfl^tion. The Author does 
not fcruple to fay that he entered iqto a compiQtition with the 
original ; that he has aimed at a better Tragedy ; and to ufe the 
words of a l.ite elegant Writer, he hopes he has Jhonun fome inven- 
4ion, though he has built upon another tnan^s ground. 

But here again the queftion recurs, if the new fuperftru£lure 
raifed upon the old foundatiou has any ^erit, why not produce 
it with all the advantage of that celebrated A<^rcfs, who, it.feems 
infp.ired the fii^ft defign ? The plain truth ihull be the anfwer: 
When the piece was finifhed, the Author had his moments of fcjf- 
approbation, and in his iirll ardour, hinted to a friend, that he in- 
tended to give it to the Stage. But felf-approbatipn did not lad 
long: — That glow of imagination, which (to speak the truth) 
is fometimes heated into a pleafing delirium with its own work, 
fublided by degrees, and doubt and diffidence fuccceded. A Play, 
that might linger nine nights upon the Stage, was not the objedl 
of the Author's ambition; Whether he has been able to execute 
any thing better, he has not confidered for a Joiig time, nor has 
he now courage to determine. He has often faid to himfelf^ in 
the words of Tully, Nihil hue, nifi perfeSium ingenio, Elaboratum 
InduJlYidy ajferri oportere\ and alter adopting,* in his own case, 
fo rigid a rule, how fhall he prefume to fay, that the produflion 
of a fummer can boaft eiiher of genius, or the elaborate touches 
ofinduftry? 

In this irrefolute (late of mind, the Author's refpc<fl for th« 
Public, who have done him, upon former occafions, \trj parti- 
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cular honour, incrcafed his timidity : he was unwilling to jCpprar 
a candidate for their favour, when he was not fure of adding to 
their pleafure. At prefent, being to give an edition of fuch 
pieces, as he has been able to produce, he could not think of 
keeping back the only dramatic work left upon his hands. He, 
. therefore, fends it into the world an humble adventurer : with 
one of his predeceflbrs, he fays, ' Va mon Enfant ; prens ta Forr- 
tune.* The Play amufcd him while he was engaged in the writ- 
ing of it, and fhould the candii Reader find an hour of Icifure 
not entirely thrown away in the perufal, the Author will not 
think his time altogether tnif-employed. He now difmifres the 
Piece, if not with indifference, at leafl: with resignation ; content 
to leave the honours of the Theatre to Writers of more ambition 
than he pofTcfFes at prefect. 

Non jam prima pcto Mnestheus, neque vincere certo : 
Quamquara Ol scd saperent, quibus hoc, Neptune, dedisti. 

ViRO. 

■ Veianius armis, 

Herculis ad postern fixis, latet abditus agro; 
Ne populum extrema toties exoret areni. 

HOR. 

Lincoln's-Inn, 
March 4, 1 786. 



Dramatis Persona. 



DRURT^LJNE. 



Men* 
Periander, King o/Naxos, - Mr. Wroughton, 
Theseus, - . - . Mr. Palmer. 
Perithous, - - - -'Mr. Kemble. 
Archon, an Officer of Per'mndcr, Mr. Packer. 
AtETESy AmSassador/romMinoSf 

King of Crete, - - - Mr. Caulfield. 
Officer, - • ... Mr. Phillimdre. 

Women » ' 
Ariadne, .... Mrs. Siddons. 
Ph^dra, .... Mrs. Powell 

Virgins attending on Ariadne, £?c« 
Sc^NB, tie Palace £/" Periander, in the Isle ^/'Naxos. 
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RIVAL SISTERS. 



ACT I. SCENE l. 



Fevlia n D£ R*s Palace. A lAcilent Si^rm BfThunier end Ulktninf^. 
£nf€r?HMDKA axd AviCaoK. 

Phcedru. 

Away ! no more!— why thus parfue ray ftcps ? 
Begone and leave me ; leave me to my woes. 

Arc, Yet, Phaedra, be advis'd. 

Pha. Prefume no further. 
Advis'd by thee ! no,-^let your pliant kiqg. 
Your king of Naxos, to thy treacherous counfcli 
Refign himfelf, his people, and his laws. 
Thou haft undone 'us all ; by thee we die ; 
Yes, Ariadne, Phiaedw, Thefeus, all, ^ 

All die by thee 1 

Arc. Princefs, your fears are groundlefs; 
Your timorous fancy forms unjuft fuf|ncions« 
If you but knew me 

Pha, O, top well I know thee I 
This very morn 'tis fix'd ; yes, here your king 
<jivcs audience to th' Ambaffador of Crete ; 
Herein this palace; here, by your perfuafion, . 
He means to yield us to the rage of Minos, 
To my vindictive father's ftcrn demand. 
Ere that I'll see your king ; here wait his cpming. 
And counteract \hj bafe uogenVous counfcl. , «> 

Arc, This llorm of paflion bears your reafon down. 
Let prudence guifle thee. In a night like this. 
Why quit your couch, and to the whirlwind's rage. 
The vollied lightening, and the war of nature. 

Why wilt thou thus commit thy tender frame ? 

[Xhmiilfr and lightninf^ 
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Again that dreadful peal ! — " All-gracious Powers ( 

«* What crime provokes your wrath ? muft this fair ifland> 

** That long hath flouriih'd in th' iEgean deep, 

" Muft Naxo^ with her sons, a blamelefs race, 

** Burn to the centre, and the brawling waves 

*' Glofe o'er the wreck for ever ? 

[ Another clap of thunder* 

" Phie. Oh, that burft "^ " 

" Shoots horror to my soul ! 

^*^ Arc, Thus through the night 
*' Hath the wild uproar (hook the groaning iflc.. 
** Fierce rain and liquid fere in mingled torrents 
*'' Came ruftilng o'er the land. The wrath of Heaven 
*' Rides in the tempefl. Towers and facred domes 
•* Fell in proraifcuous ruin. Ships were da(h'd, 
" On pointed rocks, or fwallowed in the deep. 
** Deftru6lion rages round :" amidtt the roar^ ' 

When all things elfe, when ev'n the fierceft natures 
Shrink from the hideous ruin, you alone 
Walk through the ftorm, with fierce, with hagard mien, 
A form that fuits the dreadful wild commotion. 

Fha, Yes, with a heart, in which the ftorm that rages, 
Surpaffes all the horrors of the night. 
•* Yes, here I come fupreme in mifery. 
•* I only wake to cares unknown to him 
** Who treads fecure the paths of humble life, 
•* And thanks the gods for his obfcure retreat, 
** For the bleft fhade in which their bounty plac'd him.'* 

Fhce, 'Tis you have rais'd this tempeft of the foul. 
You, fir, are minifter ; you govern here. 
And bend at will an unfufpe6ting monarch. 
To thee he yields his oracle of ftate; 
And whcB^with wrongs you have opprefs'd mankind, 
'Tis the king's pleafure ; 'tis the royal will. 

Arc. Uujuft, ungenerous charge I have you forgot. 
When firft your veflcl reach'd the coaft of Naxos t 
You fued for leave to land upon the ifle : 
To pray for ftielter here. Ere that we heard 
Thefcus was with you : Thefeus, whom the ftate 
Of Athens fent a facrifice to Minos, 
A vidlim to abfolve the annual tribute, 
Impos'd by conqueft : Ariadne's love. 
Her generous efforts to redeem the hero, 
Ev'n then were known at Periander's court. 
The wond'rous ftory on the wings of Fame 
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HadreacVdourlfle; fhepity'd, and (he lovMhim. ' 

PJne. She loy'd him — Yes, {he faw, and Ihe ador*d. 
Gods ! who could fee the graces of his youth. 
His caule, his innocence, the hero^s/micn. 
Manly and firm, yet fofcen'd by diftrefs, 
Gods 1 who could fee him, and not gaze entranc*d 
In ecftacy and love ? — What have I faid? 
My warmth too far tranfports me — ah ! beware . [4/^" 

'Twasas you fay; (he pity'd, and (lielov'd. 

Arc, She favour'dhis efcape: you fled together. 
To ev'ry neighboring ifle you wing'd your flight. 
You vifitcd each realm ; with prayers and tears 
Wearied each court. All fearM your father's power. 

You came to Naxos ; Periander's will. 

Your orator, came forth. Did not I then — 

Pha, You fuccour'd our diftrefs: the tear of fympathy. 

Stood in your eye ; and you may boaft your merit— 

You play 'd it well, fir. 

Jrc, This ambiguous ftrain 

But ill requites the offices of friend (hip; ' , 

For you I watch'd the temper of the king. 

His ebbi and flows of paflion : in apt feafon 

You landed here. Thrice hath the waning moon 

Conceal'd her light, and thrice renew 'd her orb, \ 

While you, meantime, have liv'd proteded here* 

Each hour has- feen your fifter Ariadne 

Rife in her charms; and now with boundkfs fway 

She reigns fupreme in Periander's heart. 

PJia. True, we haye found proteftion from your king. 

Three months have pafs'd — but in that time a ftatcfman 

May change his mind. New views of intcreft-— 

New plans of policy; fair feeming motives. 

May give new principles. a^ 

Arc. It is my firft. 

My beft ambition to relieve the wretched. 

You wrong me, princcfs ; you had beft retire. 
Phtv, No ; Periander firft {hall hear my fuit. 

Here will I wait his coming ; on the earth o. 

Fall proftrate at his feet, implore his mercy. 

Cling round his knees ; and never loofe my hold. 

Till his heart melt, and fave us from deftrudlion. 

Enter Theseus. 

The. What plaintive forrow thro' the lonely palace 
Alarms my lift'ning ear ? 
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Pha. That well-known vojce 
Difpels my fears. O ! Thcfeus, how my heart 
Bounds at thy lov'd approach ! and yet this day 
Decides your doom. — Archon can tell you all. ^ 
This, day rcfigfls you to my father^s power. 
Here Periander has refolv'd to ajofwer 
Th* ambaffador of Crete. 

^he, Controul thy feays* 
Archon has ferv'd me, aiud I thaiak him for it. - 
All will be well ; the king p rote As us Hill. 
Archon, the florra that threaten'd hideous ruin 
At length fublides. The a^gry blaft recalls 
Its train of horrors. Through the fevering cloud* 
Faint gleams Of day difclofe the face of things. 
The raging deep, that rofe in mountain billows. 
Sinks to repofe : The wiads, the waves are huih*d« 
From yon high tower, that overhangs the bay, 
\ view'd the ocean round. No fail appears. 
No vefTel cleaves the deep, fave one efcap'd 
From the wild uproar of the warring winds ; 
That with it's fhatter'd mafts, and l»b'riag pars. 
Stems the rough tide, and enters now the harbour. 

Phts. Another fail ! and ente^-s now the harbonr ! 
From whence? Who and what are they ? From what coaft ? 
Alas, from Crete! 'tis Minos fends; ipy father's wrath 
Purfues us ftill ; another embaify 
Comes to demand us all> 
And'banilh evVy fear. 

Arc* Perhaps fome vcflel 
Rich with the ilorea> with bufy CQtnmerce fendt 
From the adjacent ifles, on Naxos* co^ft 
Now fecks a Ihclter from the roaring deep— 
I'll to the harbour. Thefeus, be it thine 
To pour o'er Phaedra's woes the balm of comfort, 
And hu(h her cares to peace. Ftom Cret^, I truftj 
The racffengers of woe no more will come, 
Ta urge their ftern demand. \Exit^. 

Ph/e, Go, traitor, go ; 
Pernicious vile diflembler I 

Thg. Ah! forbear. ^ 

Pha. He feems a friend, the furer to betray. 
Full well hf knows that Ariadne's charms 
Have wak'd a flame in Perian.der's hear?. 
To that alliance with a ftatefman's craft 
He (lands a foe conccal'd : He dre ds to fee 
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On Naxos* throne a queen from Minos-fprang, 
' And therefore plans our ruin. 
" The. Yet thy fancy, 
" Still arm'd againft itfelf, turps pale and trcitiMes 
•*' At Ihadowy forms. Were thy fufpicions j aft; 
«* Wherefore reveal them ? Why unguard thyfelf, 
** And lay eachTecret open to your foe ? 
*' With him, whofe rankling malice works unfcen, 
*' While fmiles becnlm his looks, 'twere bell pretend 
*' Not to perceive the larking treachery — 
** Reproof bnr goads him, and new whets his paffions ; 
•« Till what was policy becomes revenge— 
•* Detedled villany can ne\r forgive. 

*« Pha, And muft I fall in frlence ? muft wc perilh, 
*' Abandon'd by ourfelves, tame, willing victims ; 
•* Nor let the murd'rer hear one dying groan ? 
. «* Mull I behold him with his treacherous arts, 
«* A lurking foe, nor pour my curfesdn him; 
** But poorly crouch, and thank him for the blow \ 

■* Oh I love like mine, the love which "you infpired, 

** That each day rifes ftill to higher ardour ; 

** Think'll thou that love like mine will calmly fee thee 

** Giv'n up a viftim to my father's rage ?*' 

The. And think'll thou then that Archon is my foe ? 
Pha, He is J I know him well ; he means deflruiSiion. 

Th' ambaffador of Crete will foon have audience. 

Archon concerted all. Oh ! if my care 

Could couBteradl his dark, his fell defigns, ^ 

Then were I blefs'd indeed. When firll you landed 

A helplefs victim on the Cretan Ihorc; 

Full well you k-now, foft pity touch'd my hearty 
- And foon, that tender pity chwg'dto love. 

I wiih'd to fave you : Ariadne's fortune 

Gave her the clue that led you thro' the maae. • 

Her zeal out-ran my fpccd, bat not my love. 

And would my fate allow me now to fave thee. 

Then by that tie ('tis all rtiy filler's claim) • 

I then (hould prove me worthy of thy love. 

7/;f. Deem me not, gen'rous Phsedra, deem me not 

Form 'd of fuch common clay, fode?id to beauty. 

As not to feel with tranfport at my heart 

Thy powerful charms. To Ariadne 

1 owe my life. That boon demands refpe^. 

Demands my gratitude : But love muft fpring 

Spontaneous in the heart, it's only foarce. 
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Unmix'd with other motives than it's own; , 
Unbrib'd, unbought — above all vulgar tics. 

Fhcc, And yet while ruin y 

^he. Check this florm of paffion. 
Nor think, with abjeft fear that Periander 
Will e'er refign us. Ariadne's charms * 
Have touch'd his heart. ." His words, his looks proclaim \Xp 
«* In the foft tumult all bis foul is loft, 
*^ He dwells for eyer on the lov'd i^ea, 
•* And with her beauty means to grace his throne.- 

«* Fhae* Archon abhors the union : To preye^t it, 
•* His deep defigns — '* 
Hear what I ftiall difclpfe. 
And treafure it in facred filence fcalM, • 
Laft night admitted to a private audience. 
Wrapt in the friendly mantle of the dark s* 

Enter an Officer. 

' The, What would'ft thou ? fpeak thy purpofe. 

Of, At the harbour 
That fronts the northern wave, a (hip from Athcnf 
This moment is arriv'd. 

PA/r. Relief from Athens! 

Of. Your prefence there by all is loudly call'd for. 

The. Say to my friends, I will attend them ftraight. 

[Exit Of cert 

Ph^tf A ray of hope to gild the cloud of woe. 

The. Now PhsBDRA, mark me. Let thy fears fubfide. 
Laft night when ev'ry care was lull'd to reft. 
No eye to trace my fteps, no confcious ear 
To catch the found, then Periander granted 
A private conference : I Unbofom'd to him. 
In confidence, the feqrets of ipy heart. 
To Ariadne I refign '4 all claim ; 
RenouncM each tender paffion^. Periander 
No longer view'd me with a rival's eye. 
He promis'd his proteflion. Ariadne 
Has pow'rful charms, and the king bears a heart 
To beauty not impaflive^ Joy and rapture 
Spoke in his eye, and purpled o'er liis face. 
With vanity ftie'U hear a monarch's fighs. 
Proud of her fway. A diadem will quench 
Her former flame, with glitt'ring fplendor tempt her> 
And make the infidelity her own. 
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P/i^e. But if fhe hears a fiUcr dares difpute 
A heart like thine - 

T/ie.. Truft to my prudent caution. 
That dangVoui fecret I have (krefen'd witk care* 
Here it lies baried. Periander thinks 
A former flame, kindled long iince in Greece, 
Preys on my heart with flow confuming fires. 
But hark — beware — this way fome hafty ftcp. 

Enter Archon. 

Ji^c, The Greeks now iflfue on the beck. They bring 
Tidings from Athens, and from every tongue 
Your name refounds, and rings along<he flio;-e. 

T/ie. Thy friendftiip. knows no paufe ; each hour your bring 
New fdccour to the wretched. Princefs, farewell. ♦ 
Archon, I thank thee, and now feek my friends. {^ExiU 

Arc. Princefs, if once again I may prefume 
To offer friendly counfel ; from this place 
'Twere bell you now retire. Yon' eallern clouds 
Blufli with the orient day. My royal mafler. 
Attentive ever to the cares of Hate, 
Will foon be here. 

Pha, Let him firft hear my pray'r ; 
Permit me here to fee him. To the voice 
Of mifery his ear will not be dos'd. 

[AflourtJbofTrumfenn 

Enter Periander, and attendant Officers. 

Oh! Periander* 'midft the nations famM 
For wifdom and for juttice, let thy heart 
Incline to mercy. Spare, oh, fpare the wretched. 

Perian* Rife, Printefs, rife. That humble fuppliant ftate 
Suits not the dignity of Minos' daughter. 
Whence this alarnj, and why thofe guftiing tears ? 

Pha. We fled for refuge to you. Oh ! proteft, 
Proted the iainocent. You gave us flicker ; 
It was a godlike ad ; recal it not ; 
Yield us not vidims to a father's wrath; 
Nor by one barbarous adion fully all 
The glories of your reign. Save Ariadne, 
Save Thcfeus too : our mifery claims rcfped. 

Perian, Save Ariadne ! can that beauteous mourner 
Sufpcd my prcmis'd faith? perhaps ev'n nowj 



t$ THk RIVAL SIfTZRS. 

/ 

L}kc fome frail flow'r by beating rains oppreft'd. 
She pining droops, and ficfcens in dcfpair. 
Oh ! quickly' feek her : with the words of comfort 
Heal all her wofes ; raife that afflidled fair. 
And bid the graces of her matchlefs form 
Flourifh fecure beneath jny fofl*rlng fmile. 
When Ariadne fues, ia monarch's heart 
Yields to her tears with tranfport. 

P/i^» Men will p raife 
The gen'rous deed ; the gods will blefs th^ee for it. [^;r//. 

Jrc. The Ambaffadoj from Crete with Minos' orders 
Attends your royal will. ' 

Penan. He fhall be heard. 

[Hea/cetti^s his Throne,, 

E/tter Alztes. 

Perian, To Naxos' court, Alctcs, your are welcome. 
You coime commiflion'd from the Cretan king : 
Now fpeak your embafly. 

JL In faircft terms 
Of friendly greeting Minoj, fir, by me 
Imparts his rightful claim. He knows the juftice. 
The moderation that direfts your counfels : 
He knows, though oft' in the embattled field 
Your fword has reek'd with blood, your wifdom ftill «. 

Rcfpcfts the rights of kings ; refpedls the laws. 
That hold the nationiin the bonds of peace. 
To you, fir, he appeals ; he claims his daughters. 
His rebel daughters, Icagu'd againil his crowii : 
He claims the vidlim from his vengeance refcued ; 
Refcucd by fraud, by Ariadne's fraud ; 
And here at Naxos ihcltcr'd from his judice. 
A fov'reign and a parent claims his rights. , 

You will rcfped the father and the king./ 

Perian. Of Minos' virtues, his renown in arms. 
His plan of laws, that fpread around the bleffings 
Of facred order, and of focial life ; 
Laws, which even kings obey, the world has heafd 
With praife, with gratitude. All muft revere 
The legiflator, and the friend of man : >> 

But in the forrows that dillraft his houfe. 
Is it for me with rafti miftaken zeal 
To interpofe my care ? is it for me 
To judge his daughter's conduft ? What decree. 
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Wh^t lavi^ of mine, what policy of Naxos 
Have they offended ? All who roam the deep 
Find in my ports a fafe, a fure retreat. 
Should I comply with your, proud, bold requeft. 
The hardy genius ef this fea-girt ifle 
Would call it tyranny, and power ufurp'd : 
*Tis, l^w, and not the fov'reign's will, that here . 
Controuls, dire£Vs, an€^nimates the flate. 

JL The law that favotS^ wrongs, and (belters guilt. 
Subverts all order. Through her hundred cities 
All Crete will mourn ypur anfwer . With regret 
Minos will hear it. By pacific means 
He would prevail ; by juftice^ aot the fword. 
But, Sir, ifjuftlce, if a righteous caufe 
At your tribunal lift their voice in vain, 
I fee the gathering ftorm ; I fee the dangers 
That hover round your ifle, and o'er the icenc 
Humanity lets fall thp natural tear. 
The fons of Crete, a brave, a gen'rous race, 
Adive and ardent in their monarch's caufe 
Already grafp the fword. *' I fee the ocean 
** White with unnumbcr'd fails ; your coaft, your harbours 
" Beleaguer'd clofe. I fee the martial bands 
*' Planting their banners on the well-fougkt fhore ; 
** Your hUls, your plains glittMng with hoftile arms, 
** Your cities fack'd, your villages on fire, 
•* While from its fource each river fwoln with carnage 
** Runs crimfon to the main. I fee the conqueror -. 

** Urge to your capital with rapid march, 
'* Anddefolation covering all the land. 
♦* Still, Sir, you may prevent this wade of blood; 
*« Your timely wifdom ' » ■ »" . \ 

Perian. The fcope appears # 
Of your fair feemi^g meffage. And does Minos, . 
Fam'das he is in arhis, fay, does he hope 
With proud imperious fway to lord it o'er 
The Princes of the world ? And does he n^ean 
To writt his la ^s in blood ? And muft the nations 
Crouch at his nod ? Muft I upon my throne 
}iOok pale and tremble, when your fancied Jove 
Grafps the un^fted thunder? Tell your king 
He knows my warlike name — knows we have met 
In fields of death, oppos'd in adverfe ranks. 
Braving each other's lanc^ — he knows the finewj / ' 
With which this arnr can wield the deathful blade, ' 

B 
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Or fend the miflive javelin on the foe, 
Thirfting for blood — Go, bear myanfwer back. 
And fay oefides, that Naxos boails a race * 
Enough at their clime, by liberty infpir'd, ; 
Of ilubborn nerve, and unfubmitting fpirit. 
Who laugh to fcom a foreign mafter's clsum* 
You've fpoke your emba£y, and have our anfwer* 

JL Unwilling I bear hence th' ungrateful tidings. ^Exiu 

. Perian. To-morrow's fun ihallfee himfpread ku faila : ' 
He muft not linger here. 

Jrc. Your pardon. Sir, 
This anfwer may provoke the powers of Crete^ 
And war, inevitable war enfues. 

Ferian. Let the invader come, here we have war 
To meet his bravelltroopt. 

Jrc. But where the numbers 
To man each port, and line the fea-beat (bore ? 
Within the realm (hould the foe flulh'd with conqueR 
Rear his f roud banner 

Peri an. With auxiliar aid 
Greece will efpoufe my caufe. The fleets of Athens 
Full foon (hall cover the iEgcan deep, ^ 
And with confederated bands repel 
A tyrant's claim. 

Arc. Each ftate will urge ks claim. 
Minos demands his daughter : Greece expefis 
Her gallant warrior, and ev'n now asserts 
To crown his love, the princefi, as her own. 
Let Theieus fpread his fails, and deer for Greece, 
With Ariadne, partner of his flight. 
You gain that gen'rous ftate : by ev'ry tic 
Of honour bound, Athens uafheaths her fword. 
And haughty Minos threatens here in vain. 

Ferian, Yield Ariadne ! yield ihat niatchlefs beauty. 
Where all the loves, where all the graces dwell I 
No, I will fave her ; will proteft her here 
From rude unhallow'd violence. Do thou 
Haite to the palace, where the princefs dwells ; 
Say to th' attendant train, ourfelf will come. 
To tell the counfels which my heart has form'd. 

jirc. Ay, there it lies, — there lurks the secret wound 
Love ftrikes the fweet infedlion to his fouL 
'Tis as I fear'd. [j1Jide.'\ — Perhaps by mild remonftranc* 
We may gain time, and by the fpccious arts. 
Of treaty and debate prevent the war. 



A TRAGEDY. If 

Pirian. You kaow my orders ; fee tkem ftrught obeyed. 

[£«> Arc. 

Perian, Yes, Ariadne, from the inclement ftorms 
Of thy rude fortune, it is fixM to fhield chet, % 

And foften ail thy woes. Her father then. 
When with her milder ray returning reafon 
Becalms his breaft, ihall thank the friend that held 
His rage fufpended, and with joy ihall hear 
That'Ariadne reigns the queen of Naxos ; 
Here rules with gentle fway a willing peopU, 
And with her virtues dignifies a throne. [^Exit. 
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ACT 11. SCENE 1. 



EfitirVERiAVDERs "Mtth Attendontt* 

i 
Pfriander, 

Let all with duty, with obfcrvance meet. 
Wait on the princefs : let the virgin train 
With fongs of rapture, and melodious airs 
Try their bcft art ; wake all the magic pow*r 
Of harmony, to foothe that tender breaft. 
And with foft numbers lull each fcnfe of pain, 
I have beheld her, gaz'd on cv'ry charm. 
And Ariadne triumphs in my hearu 

Euter Archon. 

Are. A meflenger from Athens waits your pleafure. 

Ptrian, From Athens, fay 'ft thou ? 

Arc, In the northern bay 
His (hip is moor'd. Thefeus attends the ftranger ; 
And both now crave an audience. 

Perian. In apt time. 
Their meffenger arrives : when war impends. 
Tidings from Athens are right welcohie to me : 
They breathe nsw vigour. Let the Greek approach. 

Enter Thesevs aWPerithovs. 

» 

Tlie. Forgive the tranfports of a heart that fwelU 
Above all bounds, when I behold my friend. 
My gallant, gen'rous friend, the brave Pcrithous ! ^ 
It glads my foul, thus to prcfent before you 
A chief renown'd in arms, the beft of men. 
My other felf, the partner of my toils. 
And my beft guide to glory. 

Perian. Tp the virtues 
Of the brave chief my ear is not a ftranger. 
You come from Athens ? 

Pent. Scarce two days have pafs'd 
Since thcpce I parted. Through the realms of Greece 
I'amc fpread at large th' adventures of my friend. 
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With Ariadne^s glory, and the deed, . 

The gen'rous deed, that fnatch'd him from dcftrudlion ; 

How ihe conveyed him to this happy shore. 

How he has been rcceiv'd and (helter'd here. 

The men of Athens, fcnfibly alive 

To each fine motive, each exalted purpofe. 

Hare heard with gratitude. My feeble. voice 

Would but degrade the fentiments that burn 

In ev'ry wreaft, with joy and rapttre fir'd 

Warm with the befl fenfations of the heart. 

They pour their thanks, the tribute of their praise. 

Parian, The praife that's ofFer'd by the fons of Greece, 
By that herioc, that enlighten'd race. 
Is the beft meed fair virtue can receive. 

Perit. That fair reward is yours: your worth demands it« '-\ ' 
To my brave friend Athens next points her care. 
** What crime is hi^ ? Did he imbrue his hands 
*' In young Androgens' blood ? Why Ihould he fall 
«* To expiate the death of Minos' fon ? 
" Againft the innocent who makes reprisals, 
** And -on the blamelefs head lets fall the fword, ^ 
*' Offers up vidims to his fell revenge. 
*' 'Tis murder, and not juftice. 

*• Per tan. Righteous Heaven 
•* In th' hour of danger has watchM o'er y^r friend, 
" Ani he has triumph'^ o'er their barb'rous Htes, 
** Their favage law, the ftain of Minos' reign." 

Perit* Exulting now s^c pants for his return. 
In crowds her eager citizens go forth. 
And on the beach, and on the wave-worn cliff. 
O'er all the main rowl their dcfiring eyes. 
And alk of ty^ry ftiip that ploughs the deep, 
New3 of their hero. A whole people's voice 
Chofe me their delegate, their faithful officer. 
To feek my friend, and bear him hence with fpeed 
Back to his native land. 

Perian, The laws of Naxps 
To all are equal. None are he«re condrain'd 
None forced by violence, or lawlefs pow'r, * 

To quit this fafe, this hofpitable fliore. 
Thefeus will ufe the rights of free-born men. 
'Tis his to give the aniwer. 

The, For this good nefs 
My heart o'erflows with more than words can fpeak. 

Perit. All Greece will thank you.-— -Ariadne too——. 
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Ptrian, How ? — Ariadne, fay 'ft thou ? 

Perit, With delight. 
With admiration, with nnbounded tranfport, 
Athens has heard her gen'rous txploitj ; 
Has heard, when Thcfeus on the Cretan (horc 
Arriv'd to glut their vengeance, how the tear ; 
Bedew M her cheek. She pitied ^is misfortunes. 
And whom ihe fnatch'd from death, ihe means to blefs 
With that rare beauty, and connubial love. 

Perian. Ha ! do'ft thou come to fmk me to a Have ? 
'Tis pride; 'tis arrogance makes this demand. 
Muft I obey the proud imperious mandate ? 
Bear Ariadne with you 1 — By yon* Heaven, 
No pow'r on earth (hall force her from the ifle.- ■ 
'* If thou prei'um'ft again 

" Perit, I never have, 
*• I never can prefume— — 

•* Ptrian. 'Tis infolence ! — 
" Is this the praise ? Are thefe the thanks you bring ? 
*' Urge that requeft do more. " 

Perit. If to my words 
You'll deign to lend a favourable ear * v 

" Perian. Say, on what law does Athens found a right 
** To claim an alien princcfs ? 

" Perit. When her choice, 
** Her gen'rous choice, the impulfe of the heart, 
** Inclines her will, you will not fetter freedom ?'* ^ 

Perian. Her father claims her :— doft thou vainly hope^ 
That Greece can filence his paternal rights ? 
Is that your errand ? — Who commiffion'd thee ?— 
Is Thefeus youf advifer ? and does he 
Second this proud attempt ? 
. 7 he. No, Theftus never 
Will plan, or counfel what may ftain your honour. 

Pent. Nor will he e'er forget,^-*I know him well — 
I kn«w hi? gratitude, his gen'rous warmth. 
His conftancy and truth — He'll ne'er forget 
Hh vows ©f faithful love. The debt he owes ^ 

To Ariadne never can be paid. 
Athens approves their union j tuneful bards 
Prepare the tribute of immortal verfe,' 
And whiie-rob'd virgins ev'n now are ready. 
Where e'er (he treads, to fcatter at her feet 
The blooming fpring, and at the facred altar 
To hymn the bridal fong. 
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The. Unthinking man ! ' . . 
This blind miftaken zeal will ruin all. \^AsiiU. 

PerMn. No more ! PJl hear no more ! — here brc^k we off. 
Pro»d Greek*, f6rbear, nor wound agajn my ear 
With terms of vile difgracc. Another word 
Of yielding Ariadne> and by Heaven 
The claims of Minos— His ambaiTador 
Is here at hand ; once moce I'll give, him audience. 
And if again this outrage to my crown,— 
If Thefeus is found tamp'ring in yotrrplot,— 
If you prefume, by fubtlety and fraud, [7i Thefeus. 

To mock my hopes, and after laft night's conference. 
Renounce your honour, my refentment rous'd 
May do a )deed to whelm you all in ruin; 
Then, let your friend, when next he dares approach us. 
Learn to refpeft a monarch, who difdains 

A proud demand from the vain ftates jof Greece. [Exit. 

Pertt. The ftates of Greece, proud monarch, ! be affur'd. 

Will vindicate their rights.-^ Ha ! — why that look 

Of wild difmay? that countenance of forrow ? 
Explain ; — what means my friend ? 

Thti Alas ! you know not. 
You little know the horror and dcfpair 
In which the hand of fate has plung'd my foul. 

" Perif, And can defpair opprefs thee ? can thy helirt 
*^ Know that pale inmate? By our dangers paft, 
** By all our wars, fpite of this braggart king, 
'* The'beauteous Ariadne fhall be thine. i 

** The, No more ; no more of that : — I cannot fpcak— '* 
Perit. Thofe falt'ring accents, apd thofe laboring iighs 
Import some ftrange alarm. 

**^he. Oh! lead me hence, 
f* To me§t the fierceft monfters of the defart, 
** Rather than bear this conflidt of the mind! 

" Perit. Unfold this myftery."i— Thofe downcaft eyes — 

The, You have awaken'd Periander's fury. . 
Thy words have led me to a precipice. 
And I Hand trembling on the giddy briik. 

Perit. From thence I'll lead ;hee to the peaceful vale. 
To life and happinefs.— And can you thus. 
When all your couutry's wifhes blefs your name. 

When Athens to promote your happinefs — - 

The, They may mif-judge my happinefs : — Alas ! 
I thank them :— little do the know of Thefeus. 
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Perit. They know your virtues, your heroic ardour^ 
Yoar patriot toil in the great caufe of Greece : 
They know that honour in your breaft has fix'd 
Her facred (hrine : They know the generous flamt 
That love has wak'd in Ariadne's^breaft, 
And how, in gratitude, the bright idea 
Muft fire a foul like thine. 

The, Too deep, too deep . 
" Each accent pierces here* [Afide^ 

" Perif. Thofe faithful arms 
«f Shall f«on receive her." 

The, You fhould not have claim'd her. 

Perit, Not claim that excellence ! that rareft beauty*— - 

•' The^ !By that miftaken claim you've raised a dorm 
** That foon may burft in ruin on my head. 
" You've fir'd to madnefs Periander's foul, 
'** And wounded me, here in the tcnd'reft nerve, 
*' That twines about the heart. For Ariadne'* 
Thy fuit is vain, 'tis fruiilefs : urge no more. 
Let me embark for Greece ; gain my difmiflion ; 
But for the princcfs, name her not : her liberty 
The heart of Periander ne'er will grant : 
No words that e'er were form'd will wring it from him. 

Perit. Not grapt her freedom ! not releafe her hence ! 
Should he refufe, all Greece will rife in arms : 
One common caufe will form the gen'rous league. 
Soon Periander (hall behold the ocean 
White with the foam of twenty thoufand ftiips ; 
The Grecian phalanx polled on his hills. 
And his defencelefs ifland wrapt in flames. 

The. Let Greece forget me, nor in fiidi a caufe 
Unchain the fury of wide- walling War. 
Oh I not for me fuch flaughter. 

Perit, Think'ft thou Grefece 
Will fee thee torn from Ariadne's arms ? . 
From her w ho facrific'd- her all for thee ? 
From her whofe courage has brav'd ev'ry danger ; 
FleU from her country, from her father's court. 
To fave her hero's life ? From her, whofe beauty 
Already is the praifc of wond'ring Greece, ^ 

Surpaffing all that lay iih fancy forms. . ' 

I know the princefs ; the revolving year 
Has not yet clos'd it's round, fince 1 beheld her 
The pride, th? glory of the Cretan damf s. 
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*' That hafmony of fhape, that winning grace ; 
** And when (he moves, that dignity ot mien I 
*' Thofe eyes, whofe quick and inexpreffiye glance 
" Brightens each feature, while itfpeaks theloul." 

^/ti. Thou need'ft not, oh! my friend, thou need*il not point 
Her beautiw to my heart, — Each charm is hcr's, 
Softnefs and dignity in union fweet. 
And each exalted virtue. Nature form'd her 
The hero's wonder, and the poet's theme. 

Perit. You fhall not lofc her, by yon* Heaven yon Ihall not. 
I'll feek t^e king ; apprife him of his danger. 
Unmoor my (hip, rcmeafur* back the deep. 
And bring th^ Heets of Athens to his harbour. 

" The. It muft not be ; no Periander^s foul 
" Is firm, heroic, unfubdu'd by danger. 
** His fudden rage, his irritated pride 
*' WiU feal my doom : The deputies from Crete 
*' Are here to claim their viftim : Periander kcs 
" Each charm, each gracfc of Ariadne's form, 
" And fends his rival hence to initant death." 

** Perit. I can prevent him ; can elude his malice. 
" This very night, when all is wrapt in darknefs, 
'* Embark with me. The partner of your heart 
*' Shall be our lovely freight. I'll bear her hence 
" Far from the tyrant's pow'r.- I'll lead you both • 

" To Athens' happy realm, the growing fchool 
" Of burell'd fciencc, and each lib'ral art, 
'* Of laws, and poli(h'd life, where both may'fliinc 
" The pride, the luftre of a wond'ring world, 
" Dear to each other, and to after-ximes 
•• The pattern of all truth and faithful love." 

Tie, Wretch that I am ! — his cv'ry word prefents . 

My inward felf, the horrors of my guilt. v [ ^Jlde, 

Perit. Thefeus, — that alter'd look, — thofe fighs renew'd I 
Some hoarded grief. 

The. Enquire no more but leavfe me. 

Perit. I cannot, will not leave thee : tell me all. 
Some loai of fecret grief weighs on thy ipiritr 

Tie. Th«re let it Ipdge, there fwell, and burft my heart. 

Perit. You terrify your friend : Why heaves that groan ?' 
Why thofe round drops, juft ftarting from thy eye, 
Which manhood combating forbids to fall i 

Tie. I fjpe my guilt. 

Perit. Your. guilt I 

The. I feel it all. v 
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Ferit. If there is ought that labours in thy brcaft 

T/ie. Here, here it lies. 

Pirit, To me unbofom all. 

^he, Perithous, would'ft thou think it ? — Oh! my friend, 
I owe to Ariadne more, — alas ! much more 
Than a whole life of gratitude can pay. 
And yet 

Perit. Go on : unload thy inmofl thoughts ; 
A friend may heal the wound. 

.The. Oh I no ; thou'lt fcorn me. 
Abjure, deteft, abhor me. — ^Wilt thou pardon 
Tnc frailties of a heart, that drives me on, 
\ Endears the crime, and yet upbraids me dill ? 
In me thou feed — who can controul his love ? 
In me thou feed 

Perit, Speak ; what ? # 

The. A perjur'd villain ! 
The veried traitor, that e'er yet deceived 
A kind, a generous, a deluded maid; 
And for his life preferv'd, for boundlefs love. 
Can only anfwer with didembling looks. 
With counterfeited fmiles, with fruitlefs thanks ; 
While with refidlefs charms another beauty— 

P^r/V. Another! gracious pow'rs 1 

7he. She kindles all 
Thepaflions of my foul; charms ev'ry fenfe. 
And Phaedra reigns the fov'reign of my heart, 

Perit. Her ftder Phaedra I — *' and does die afpire 
** To guilty joys ; Does die admit your Jove ?'* 
Does ihe too join you in the impious league? 
Will die thus wound a fider, and receive 
A traitor, a deferter to'her arms ? 

The, On me, on me let fall thy bitt'red cenfore. 
But blame her not. 

Pent. Not blame her ! — Who can hear 
A tale like this, and not condemn you both? s ^ 

Th* ungen'rous aft will tarnidi all your fame. 
* The. Forbear, my friend; the godof loveinfpirM— ^f— 

Perit. Some fiend, a foe to ev'ry generous indkiA, 
A foe to all that 's fair, or great in man, 
Infus'd the baleful poifcn through your foul. 

The The guilt is mine : But fpare, oh ! fpare my Phaedra, 
A fingle glance from thofe lovfr-beaming eyes 
Indameseach thought, and hurries me tomadnefs* 
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Hark! [ 5^ mufic is hear if] Ariadne comes !— this way, my fiiend; 

Thou Itill canlt ferve me. With a lover's ardour 

The King beholds her, and with earncft fuit 

He woes her to his throne. Let us retire ; 

Thou ftill cand guide me through the tnaze of fate* [Exeumt* 

SCENE II. 



Soft Mujic is heard. Enter Ariadme, njoith a train ^Virgins. 

'* ift. Fir. Now, Ariadne, now, my royal miftrefs, 
^' Propitious fortune fmiles, and from ahis day 
'* The gods prepare a fmiling train of years." 

Jri. I thank you. Virgins ; this kind of fympathy 
Shows you have hearts that feel another's blifs. 
** Ohl much I thank you, virgins ; yet this day 
*' Difpels the clouds, that hover'd o'er my head." 
Thou f6urce of life, thou bright, thou radiant god^ 
Who through creation pour'il thy flood of glory. 
All hail thy golden orb ! " Thou com'ft to quell 
** The howling blaft, to bid the tempeft ccafe, 
*' And aker all the horrors of the night, 
" To cheer the face of nature ! — Oh I to me ' 

*' Thou com'ft propitious, in thy bright career 
** Leading thy felUve train. The circling hour* 
" That fmile with happier omens, as they pafs 
'< Shedding down bleffings from their balmy wings, 
•* Prepare thy way rejoicing ; with thee come 
2* Bright Hope, and^ro(e-lip'd Health, and pure delight, 
*' And love and joy/ the funfliine of the fpul." 

'' ifi. yir» Be all your hours like this : may no mbfor£ane 
<' O'ercloud the fcene ; and may you n^'er have caufe 
•* To dim theluftre of thofe eyes in tears." 

u^r/.'Oh, from this day! From this aufpicious day*, 
Thefeus is mine ; " The godlike hero's mine, 
*' With ev'ry grace, with ev'ry laurel crown'd, 
** The lover's Ibftnefs, and the warrior's fire. 
" A monarch now protedts him ; he has pledg'd 
" His Royal word — But O, my love !" 
Swift as fome God, that mounts the viewlefs winds. 
And cleaves the liquid air, thou fhould 'ft have flown 
To tell me all, to blefs me with thy prefence. 
And bid the news more joyful touch my ear, 
Rais'd and tndear'd by that enchanting tongue. 
*' Why does he loiter thus ?" 

" ift, yirg. His friends from Greece 
'* Perhaps detain him." 
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«* Jri. ^* Oh ! it moft be fo, 
^ Aad without caufe I chide his lingVing flay. 
•* A fhip from Greece to claim us ! mighty gods ! 
«* When youf difplcafure imote me, when your wrath> 
*« Severely jull, gave to my trembling lip 
«* The cup of bittcrnefs, to your high will 
** I bow'd in reverence down ; I bore it all, 
«* For Thefeus' fake, I bore it all with patience ; 
'* And *mid'ft our iorrows, with a dawn of gladneft 
** I foptliM his wounded fpirit ; teach me now, 
f Oh I teach me how to bear this tide of joy, 
M Nor with excefs of bounty try too much 
*' A heart that melts, that languifhes with love/* 

JF/i/^r Phaedra. 

jfn. Oh ! Phasdra, why this long, unkind delay ? . 
The gocls reftore my Thefeus to my arms, 

Pk^e, If the protedling gods from Thefeus* head 
Ward off th* impending blow, none more thail Pha&dra 
Will feel the general joy. But ftill my fears 

'Jri, Supprefs them all. The(eus has nought to fear. 
But where, where is he ? whither has he wanderM f 
Say, tell me all, and fpeak to xiie of Thefeus. 
In vain I afk it. ^' Though his name delights 
'* My lift'ning ear, yet you will never charm me 
«* With the lov'd praifes of the godlike man." ^ 

On Periander's name you. often dwell. 
In drains, that in a heart not touchM like mine. 
Might ftir afFeftion. — Not a word of Thefeus: 
Why filent thus ? — it is unkind referve. 
Alas, my filler, thy unruffled temper 
Kitows not the tender luxury of love. 
That joys to hear the objedl it adores 
Approved, admir*d of all, when cv'ry tongue 
Grows lavifh in his praife, then, then, with ecftacy 
The heart runs over and witl\ pride we liften. 
^ Ph^e, I havc^been Juft to Thefeus ; never wrong'dhim. 
His fame in arms has fill'd the nations round ; 
And purple viftory in fields of death 
For him has often turn'd the doubtful fcale. * 

Jri, Unkind,*^ ungcn'rous praife ! Has no one told you 
His brave exploits ? the number of his battles ? 
But who can count them ? Fame exalts her trump^ 
Delighted witk his name to fwell the note ; 
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Attd viftory Exulting clap's her wings. 

Still proud to follow, where he leads the way. ... 

Ph^e. So fame repoi;ts. — ^With what snbounded rage 
Her pa£ions kindle.-^She alarms my fears. . [Jfidtm 

Art. Why that averted look ? Of late, my iiftcr. 
Of late I've marked, thee with dejedled mien, ^ 

Peniive and fad. — If aught of difcontent 
Wci'ghswDn thy haart, difclofc it all.to me. 
«* In ev'ry ftateof life, in all conditions,'* 
With |hec I have unloaded ev'ry fecret. 
Pled to your arms, and figh'd forth all my care» 

Pha, Does Ariadne thmk my love abated ? 

ArL No, Phaedra, no ; I harbour no miftruft. 
I know thy virtues : — We grew up together. 
Knit in the bands of love. No opening grace 
That fparklcd in thy eye, or dawn'd in mine. 
Could prompt the little paffions of our fex. 
We heard each other's praife, and envy (lept. 
And fure had Thefeus, though with bpoundlefs ardoar # 

I ROW muft love him, to diftra^lion lovehim ; 
Yet if my Thefeus had firft fixM on thee, 
I could, I think I could, havefeen you happy 
In his loved arms, and hero as he is 
I had relign*d him to you. — Why that figh, 
Phaedra ? way fall chofe tei^f s ? 

Pha^, Forgive your filler; " 
If ftill fhe fears for thee — Her cv'ry look. 
Each wprd fhe utters pierces to my heart. [Afide* 

^r/. "Speak, tell me why is this ? why thus alarm me ? 
I never had ia tjiought conceal'd from thee. 

£»//r Theseus /r»^PEaiTHOus. 

A^u Oh! Thefeus, in thy abfence ev'ry moment 

Was counted with a ligh. " Support me, help me; 

** For I am faint with blifs.'* 
" The, Revive, revive ; 

^'^Recall thy fleeting ftrength. Your counfcls, Phaedra, 

*' Will bcft alfift her ; your perfuafive voice * 

•' Will charm her fenfe, and baniih all her cares. 

" Pha» At his lov'd fight, what new emotions I'ife 1'* [Afidt* 
The. My friend Perithou^ from the realms of Greece— — 
Af-i,^ Perithous here ! the mefilenger hotn Athens ! 

When laft you fojourn'd at my father*s court ; 

(The fun has <:ircled fince his ^nntfal round) 
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I well remember you^ admir'd of all. 
Men heard and praifed the wonder ef your friendfliip 
" For Thefeus, then a flranger to thofe eyes* 
«< But iince beheld, and ah ! beheld to charm 
** The heart of Ariadne I — you come how 
'•* To fuccour our diftrefs.'* 
• Perit. In evil hour 
I fail'd from Greece. Would I had ne'er embarked. 

Jri. My heart dies in me. — Say what new event 
Thefeus explain, and tell me, tell me all. 

The. Oh ! I was born to be th' unceaiing curfe 
Of Ariadne's life ; dill, (till indebted. 
Unable to repay. 

JrL Thou generous man ! 
To hear thofe founds, and view thee thus before mc. 
O'er pays me now for all my fufferings paft. 

Enter Arc HON. 

Jrc. Thefeus, on matters of fome new concern. 
To me unknown, your prefence is required. 
*Tis Periander's order. 

The. I obey. 

Jri. What may this mean ? yet, Thefeus, ere you go— 

The, My friend will tell each circumftance ; from him 
You'll calmly heaf it all. And may his voice. 
Soft as the breeze that pants in eaftern groves 
Approach your ear, and footh your thoughts to peace. 

[Exit nvith Archon. 

j^H, The gods will watch thy ways, and Periander 
Has promis'd (till to ihield thy fufFering virtue. 

Phiff, I dread fome mifchicf: Ariadne, here 
Wait my return : I'll follow to the palace. 
And bring the earlieft tidings of his fate. [Exit. 

Axi, My heart is chill'd with fear. What dark event- 
Can Periander — no ; difhononr never 
Will (lain his name. — And yet that awful paufe \ 
Thofe looks with grief overwhelm'd 1 

Perit. Yes, grief indeed 
Sits heavy at my heart.— « 

yJri. Reveal the caufe ; 
Give me to know the worft. This dread fufpcnfe— 

Perit, Oh ! that in filence I could ever hide 
From you, from all, and in oblivion bury 
What here is lodg'd, and (hakes my foul with horror 1 
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Art, With horror ! whexnefore ? is not Thefeus &fc ? 
Does not his country claim him ? Does hot Greece 
With open arms expeA him ? Does not Athens 
Send you with orders to demand us both ? 

Perit, From thence your dangers rife : thefons of Athens^ 
A quick, inconftant, flu£luating race — 

Art. Yet ever wife, heroic, gen'rous bra¥e» 
All foul, all energy. Do they oppofe 
Our nuptial union ? Do they ftill retaia , i 

Their old'hoftility ? Do they exclude 
An alien princefs from the throne of Athens ? 
If fuch their will, take, take the fov'reign fway, 
Th' imperial diadem, the pomp of Jllate : 
Let Thefeus to his father's lights fucceed. 
And reign alone ; make me his wedded wife ; 
'Tis all I afk ; " the Gods can grant too more." 
Thrones, fceptres, grandeur 1 love can fcorn you all. 

Perit, Unhappy Thefeus ! by difaftrous fate 
Doom'd to betray fuch excellence ; to fee 
The faireft gift of Heaven, and fpurn it from him, [Jfide. 

Art. You anfwer not: fpcak and refolve my doub^. 
Pity a heart, too tenderly alive. 

And wild with fear, *« that throbs, that aches like mine. 
Thy pure, exalted mind will tower above v 

The arts of mean cquivocatifig; phrafe. ^ 

You'll not deceive a fond, a faithful woman. 

Perlt* None (hould deceive you ; none. You will forgive 
My hcfitating fears. I would not wound 
That tender frame with aught that may alarm yoo. 
For thee my mind mifgives : the fear that awes mc 
Pays homage to your virtue. 

Aru And docs Greece 
Rejedl the love I proffer ? 
Perit, No, all Greece 
Reveres your honoured name : Th' Athenian (late 
By me demands your liberty. In terms, . 
' Of earneft import I have urg'd their claim ; 
But Periander, — to his ardent fpirit 
You are no ilranger.— He no fooner heard 
The name of Ariadne, than with fierceil rage — 
Perhaps you know the caufe— -with high difdain 
He fpurn'd at the demand* Some hidden motive-^ 
'Tis love perhaps— you will forgive my boldnefs— . / 
*Tis love, perhaps^ that prompts the ftcrn reply 
. Should I prefume once more to w[^^^ the claim. 
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Thefeus that moment muil embark for Crete. 
So fays the king : he will not brook a rival. 
YouMl fce^you lover torn by ruffians from you ; 
You'll fee the fhip bound fwiftly o'er the waves ; 
In vain you'll fhriek ; in vain extend your arms, , 
And call^Hi Thefeus loft ! 

Aru That favage purpofe 
The foul of Pdiriander will difdain. 

Perit, What will not lovfc pdrfuade ? love made you fly 
Your father's court ; and lov^ may t^ach a mOnareh 
To break all bonds, and tow 'r above the laws* 

Ati* If this be what alarms you ■ ■ 

Fertt, Thefeus' life 
Once more depends on thee. . 

Aru To favc that life 
Is there an enterprife, a fcene of danger, 
Tlvat Ariadne will not dare to meet ? 

Ferit, Your wond'rous daring on the wings of fame 
Has reached the nations round. But now, alas ! 
Oae only way is left, 

Aru Dire£l me to it. 

Ftrit, To Periander lend a gracious car. 
For thee he iighs ; for^hee his vows afcend. 
His throne awaits thee ; the imperial crown 

Art. Sir, do you know mc ? 

•* Feriu Princefs here to reign 
*^ In this fair ifland-r — - — 

** Ari, l)o you know the fpirit 
** That ruleff this bread, and o'er informs my foul ?" * 

Feriu Forgive the zeal that prompts me to this^officc. 
The king intenfcly loves ; and in a bafe, 
Degen'rate world, from which all truth is fled. 
He dill may faithful prove to worth like thine. 
Confult with Thefeus : he can beft advife you. 

Art, Confult with Thefeu's ! afk his kind confent. 
That I may prove a traitrefs to my vows ! 
Fejtgn my xhe/eus i 

With e'v'ry grace, ^th t'v^ry laurel crown* d^ 
The lo'ver^sfoftnefsy and the ^warrior's Jire.^—^ 
Sir, for this counfel, for this gen'rous care. 
Accept my thanks. — " Ypu are too much alarm'd— 
<* Refign my Thefeus I — Oh^ the gods have form'd him 
** With ev'ry virtue that adorns the hero 1 
•' With valour, to incite the foldier's wonder ; 
'*' With ev'ry grace to charm the heart of womaa. 
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" Oh ! none will rival him. •Twill be the pride 
«' Of Periandcr, 'tis his higheft glory, 
«« That Thefcus fled for (heller lo his throne, 
** And met procedion here*" 

Perit» I*vc been to blame. 
Perhaps I urge too far :— Princefs, farewell ! 
May the benignant godt watch all your v» ayt. [Exiu 

Ari. Your fears are vdin ; each gloomy cloud (hall vanim. 
Or, ting'd with orient beams of smihng fortune. 
With added luftie gild our various day ; ' 

While o'er our heads Hymen ihall wave his torch. 
Sooth all our cares, and brighten every joy. \E9stuat. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 



Cntir Ariadne and Theseus. 



Ariadne, 

Oh, look hot thus ! " thofc eyes that glare fo pale,'** 
Thofc fighi that heave as they would burft your heart. 
Affright my foul, and kill me with defpair. 
Oh! baniih all thy doubts; andvlet thofe eyes 
Smile> as when iirft they beam'd their foftnefs on me. 

** The* Alas ! I'm doom'd to mourn ; my thread of life 
•* Was ileep'd in tears, and muft for ever run 
'* Black and difcolour'd with the word of woes. 

** Art, Can thy great heart thus (brink, appall'd with fear ? 
" Thefcus, I never Taw thee thus before." 

y^/r. Our days of rapture and of promised joy ' 
Far hence are fled* 

*' Art, No, on their rofy wings x * 
«* The hours of joy and ever new delight 
«* Come fmiling on* Is this a time for fear, 
'* When all is gay ferenity around us, ^ 

" And fortune opens ail her brighteft fccncs ? 

** The. Too foon that fcene, with low 'ring cloud« deform'd, 
*« Will fhow the fad rcverfe.*^ You little know 
How Periander with refifllefs fury 
Breaks through all bounds. His pafTions fcorn reftraint*' 
And what he wills, his vehemence of foul 
Puifues with fierce, with unremitting ardour. 
To nis wild fury all muft yield obedience. 

Art, His reign has ever been both mild and juft« 
Fair virtue, like fome god that rules the ftorm. 
Still calms the warring elements within him ; 
And moderation with her golden curb 
Guides all his aflions. 

The. Yet there is an impulfe^ 
Which with the whirlwind's unre/ifted rage. 
Roots up eaeh virt«e, and lays wafte the fouh 
Love reigns a lawlcfs tyranrln his heart. 
For thee he fighs ; and fure that matchlefs beaut/ 
Mfty well inflame the paffions of a prince. 
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Who with a diadem can deck thy brow. 

Art. Too well he knows the ties that bind tis both. 
Knows you're all truth, all conftancy and love. ' 
He knows the flame my virgin fighs have ownM j 
Knows that for thtfe I left my nativciand, 
Fled&rom my friends/and from my father's palace> 
And gave up all for thee. And thinks he now 
His throne, his diadem, his purple pojnp, 
Hav« charms of power to lure me from thy a^ms ? 
He knows his vows arc loft in air : Thy heart 
Is Ariadne's throne. 

Ihe, " Mis fierceft paflions 
•' Break forth at once, like the 'deep cavcrn'd fircf. 
•' All ties, all tender motives muft give way. *• 
-IJji^ refolution's fix'd." Alas ! this ytx"^ day> 
'ISillefs for ever I denounce thy love, 
tlis jealous rage fends me hence bound in chain^^ 
To die a viflim on the Cretan ftiorc. 

Art. He will not dare it; no, fo black an outragt ' 

His heart will ne'er conceive.- Should he perfift. 
Should malice goad him on. I too can fly 
This barb'rous ftiore ; with unextingui(h*d love 
Through every region, every clime attend thee; 
Follow your fortunes, if the fates ordain k^ 
Ev'n to my father's court ; there pi*bllrat# fall. 
And clafp his hand, and bathe it with my tearB, 
Nor ceafe with vehemence of grief to melt him, . 
Till he releafe thee to thcfe circling armi, 
*' Approve ray choice, and (Kow thee to the people, 
*« The adopted heir, the rifing fun of Crtte.** 

^he. By yielding me, his rival is deftrOyM ; 
And by that adt his proud ambition hopesi , 

To footh your father's irritated pride, 
Aad mould him to his wi(h. 

^r//Can Periander 
Harbour that black intent ? '« and does he mean ' 

'* To prove at fir (I a villain and a murderer, 
*' And then afpire to Arhidne's love ?" 
No, Thcfeus, no ; he will not ftoop fo vilely : 
Fve heard you oft' commend him ; oft* my fiftcr 
Employs whole hours with rapture in his praife. 
He is her conllant theme. Her partial voice 
£v^n above thine exalts his fav'rite name. 
*' >She dwells on each parGcular ; in peace 

/C2 
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^' His milder virtues, his great fame in arms : 
*' How, when h« talks, fond admiration lifteiis : 
** And each bright princefs hears him, and adores.^ 

** The. Not envy's iclf, howc'er his pride inflam'd 
** May deal with me, can ovcrfliade his glory, 
*' Renown in war is his; the lofter virtues 
'' Of mild humanity adorn his name. 
«' The polish'd arts of peace, and every mufo 
** Attune to finer fentiments his foul. 
** His throne is fixM upon the firmed bafis 
** Of wifdom, and of juftice. There to (hinc 
*' The partner of his heart, his foft afTociate 
" In that bright fccne of glory, well may prompt 
" In cv'ry neigHbouring ftate the virgin's figh, 
** And wake the ambition of each monarch's daughter* 

" A0I, The drain, the rapture that to me in fccret , 

" My fiiler Phaedra pours the live- long day, 
*' Enamour'd of his name ! Perchance you've heard her,. 
*' And mark.'d the heaving figh, and feen the blu(h 
*' That glow'd with confcious crimfon on her cheek.'* 
Oh ! if me cherifhes the tender flame, 
«* With maiden coynefs veil'd, and pines in love,'* 
Beauty like her's may fire a tnonarch's heart. 
And Periander, without ihame or guilt. 
Without a crime, may woe her to his arms. 
To fee her happy, to behold my Phaedra 
Crown'd with a monarch's and a people's love. 
Would be the pride of Ariadne's, heart. 

Thi, Oh, it were mifery, the wbrft of woes. \^Asi4le. 

Art, Why do you ftart \ why that averted look ? 
If you approve their nuptials, freely tell me : 
With Periander I can plead her caufe. 
Paint forth each charm of that accomplifh'd mind, 
'f 'Till the king glow with rapture at the found." 

^he. Oh, this would plunge me in the worft defpair*! ' [Aside. 
It muft not be ! ■■ H as not Perithous told you r— 

Art. Perithous is ^our friend. — Perhaps to draw 
The tie ftill clofer, you would fee him blefs'd 
In .Phaedra's arms. — Tell me your inmoil thoughts. 
If fuch your will, what will I not atempt 
To footh to dear delight a mind like thine ? 
Phaedra will liilen to me ; mutual love 
Has fo endear'd us, from our tend'reft years 
«* Has fo encreas'd, and with our growth kept pace,'' 
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That w« have had one wish, one heart, one mind.— 
My voice with Phaedra will have all the powtr 
Of foftpcrfuafion : her exalted merit 
Will blefs your friend and brighten all his days, 

Ihe. Oh, the bare image fires my brain to madnefs ! [Aiide* 
Alas! this dream of happindfs— 

Jri. What' means 
That fudden cloud ? and why that laboring figh ? 
Qh, \e% my filler to Perithous' vows 
Yield her confent, and blefs him with her beauty : 
Together then we'll ^feck the realms of Greece ; 
There in fwcet union fee our growing loves 
Spring with new. rapture, Iharc each other's blifs. 
And by imparting multi|^y our joys. 

\ " Enter Archon. 

^rr. With thee, fair princcfs, Periander ciaves 
Another interview : He enters now 
The palace garden. 

Art, Does he there require 
My prefence? 

jdrc. Where you deign to give him audience. 
He will attend you. 

The. " It were beft go forth." 
His virtues claim refped ; and Oh, remember 
My fate, my happinefs on thee depend. 

^i. Trull Ariadne, truft your fate Vvith me. [Jside, 

Arc. The Cretan ptincefs, with refiftlefs paflion 
Inflames his fierce defires. My boding fe^s 
Forefcc fomc dire event. * 

' The. A glance from her 
Will footh his rage, and all may ftill be well. 
Whci Jove refiftlefs fires the noble mind, 
Th* etfefts, though fudden, from that gen'rous fource. 
Are oft! excused ; the errors of our nature. 
The tender weaknefs Of thfe human heart. ' 

' Jrc. Errors that influence tlie public weal, ' 

His tank prohibits.-^" Let his vices be 
" (If vices he muft have) obfcure and pVivate, 
*' Unfclt by men, leaving no trace behind. 
" It were unjiifl, that)iis unbounded fury 
'* Should tear thee from the arms of her you loye.^' 

The. *' But when a monarch" Ha ! f erithous comes. 

'••■•■■■ d • ■■ . 
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Enter Perithous. 

Pent. Thcfeus, I fought thee. — Archon, does your king 
Relent ? or muft confed'rate Greece fend forth 
Her fleets and armies to fupport her rights ? 

j^rc. The miferies of war my feeble voice 
Shall labour to prevent. Thefeus, farewell. 
Archon is ftill your friend. With Ariadne, 
Ere long, I truft, you may revifit Greece. [Exit* 

The, With her revifit Greece I Why all this zeal 
For Ariadne ? Who has tampered with him ? 
Why not convey her to her father's court ? 
Why not invite her to the throi^e of Naxos ? 
Why all this bufy, this officious care 
To toriurc me ? to foil his fovereign's love ? 
To fend far hence the idol of his heart. 
And blend her fate with mine ? 

Per if. Her fate with thine 
So clofe is blended, nothing can divide them* 
Truth* honour, juftice, gratitude combine 
Each tender fentimcnt ; they form a chain. 
An adamantine chain, indifToluble, firm. 
And Urong as that which from the throne of Jove 
Hangs down to draw to harmany and union 
This univerfal frame. 

The. Is this my friend ? 

Perit. Your friend, who fcoms to flatter ; 
Who djares.avow th' emotions of his heart. 
Oh I Thefeus, we have 4ong together walked 
The paths of virtue, upright, firm in honour; 
^nd (hall we now decline? and ftiall we now 
With fraud, with perfidy, with blackeft perfidy,' 
For crer damn our names ? 

" Thi. This ftern reproof 
•' Is not thcjanguagc the time now demands. 
*' 'Tis thine, my friend, to foften my diftrefs; 
•' To pour the balm of comfort o'er my forrows, 
** And footh the anguifh of a wounded mind. 
•* Oh I ftep between ine and the keen reproaches 
" Of injur'd beauty ; fave me from myfelf; 
*' From Ariadne fave me 1 
- ** Perit. Is it thus, 
" Oh ! ra(h deluded tnan !" -and is it thu« 
With high difdain you fpuri> that rarell beauty, ' 
That fond, believing, unfufpeding f&ir ? 
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** The. Have you not painted to her dazzled fiincy 
•' The'fplcndor of a throne, that herfe await> her ? 

*' Perit* So generous, fo unbounded is her love, 
** She fecks but thee, thee only. Pomp and fplendor 
V Are toys that fmk, and fade away before her, 

" The. Then tell her all the truth : tell her tt once, 
•* Another flame is kindled in my heart, 
•* And fate ordains ftie never can be mine. 

«' Perit. Will that become Perithous? that the talk 
•' Thy friehdfhip would impofc ? Muft I proclaim 
^' To th' aftoniihed world, ftiy friend's difhonour ? 
*' Muft I with cruelty, with felon purpofe, 
'• Approach that excellence, that beauteous form, 
** Ap6. for her generous love, for all her virtue, 
«' Fix in her tender breaft the Iharpeft pang, 
*' With which ingratitude can flab the heart ?*^ 

The, Why^ilt thou goad me thus ? *tis cruelty | > 

'Tis malice in difguife. — Forbear, forbear j 
Afilft your friend in the foft caufe of love. 
Involuntary love, that hold's enilaved 
The fetter'd will. ' . ' 

Perit, Involuntary love ! . 

Beware, beware of the dcceitfulgarb * 

That vice too oft' aflumcs. — There's not a purpofe 
Prompting to. evil deeds, that dares appear 
In it's own native form. The firft approach. 
With bland allurements, with infidipus mien. 
Wears the delufive 'ferablance of fonie virtue. 
The Siren fpreads her charms, and fancy lends 
Her thoufand hues to^ deck the lurking crime. * 

Opinion changes ; 'tis no longer guilt ; 
*Tis amiable weaknefs, generous frailty. 
Involuntary error. On we rufh 

By fatal error led, and thus the language, . ^ 

The. fophiflry of vice deludes us alj. 

The. Perithous, 'tis in vain: in vain you Urive, 
By fubtlt maxima, and bypedantTeasoning 
To talk down love, and mould it to your will. 
It rages here like a clofe pent-up fire ; 
And think'fl thou tame advice can check it's courfe. 
And foothe to reft the fever of the foul ? 

Perit. And wilt thou thus, by one ungen'rous deed, 
Blaft all thy laurels, and give up at once 
To ftianie and infamy thy honour'd nanae ? 

The. Woul'dft thou dcftroy my peace of mind for ever ? 
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Ptrit. I would prcfcrvc it. Would'ft thou dill enjoy 
Th' attefting fuffrage of the confcions heart ? 
The road is plain and level : live with honour* 
Be all your deeds, fuch as become a man : 
'Tis that alone can give th' unclouded fpirit^ 
The pure ferenity of inward peace.. 
All elfe is noify fame ; the giddy (hout 
Of gazing multitudes, that foou expires. 
And leaves our laurels, and our martial glory- 
To wither and decay. By after times 
The roar of fond applaufe no more is heard. 
The triumph ceafes, and th« hero then , 

Fades to the eye : the faiihle s man remains* 

The. Was it for this you fpread your fails from Greece I. 
To .agg/avate my forrows ?— If a monarch 
Woes Ariadne to his throne ana bed ; 
If I refi^n her to imperial fplendor. 
Where is my guilt ? Why will (he not accept % 

The bright reward, that waits to cro^n her virtues ? 

Perit. Becaufe, like thee, fhe v. n>it prone to change. 

The, Why, cruel, why thus pierce my very foul ? . 

Pent. Becaufe, like thee, (he knows not to betray. 

The, Dlfaftrous fate ! And would'ft thou hav^ mc fly 
From Phaedra's arms ? By every fokmn vow. 
By every fi^cred tie, by love itfelf. 
My heart is her's. She is niy only fource 
Of prefent blifs, my beft, my only earneft 
Of future joy ; the idol of my foul. 
Should I deferrjier, can invention find, 
'Midft all her itores, a tint of fpecious colouring 
To varnifti the deceit ? 

Perit, It wants no varnifh. 
No fpecious colouring. Plain honed truth 
Will juftify the deed. With open fi-mnefs 
Go, talk with Phapdra : tell her wiiH remorfe 
Confcience has ihown the horrors of your guilt* 
Tell her the vows, you breathe to Ariadne, 
Were heard above, recorded by the gods. 
Tell her if ftill fhe fpreadg Her fatal lure. 
She takes a pcrjur"d traitor to her arms, 
Pradlis'd in frauds who may again deceive. 
Tell her, with equal guih, norlefsabhor'd. 
She joins to rob afifler of her rights. 
Tell her thatGreece— — 

The, No more ; I'll here no more. 
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Affift my love ; 'tis there I ask your aid. 
Forget my fame ; it is not worth my care. 

Pirit, Then, go, rulh on^ devoted to deflradion. ' 
Let Hymen kindle his unhallowM totch^ 
Clafp'd in each other arms enjoy your guilt. 
Renounce all facred honour ; add your name 
To the bright lift of thofe illuftrious worthies. 
Who have feducM, by vile infidious arts. 
The fond affedions of the gea^rous fair ; 
And in return for all her wondrous goodnefs, 
Leave the fair mourner to deplore her fate ; . 
"To pine in folitudc, and die al length 
Of the flow pangs that rend the broken heart. 
. 9"j^^. Oh ! fortune^ fortune ! — wherefore was I bom 
With a great heart, that loves, that honours virtue^ 
And yet thus fated to be paflion's flave ? 

Ferit* *Tis but one effort, and you tower above 
The little frailties that'debafe your nature. 
That were trueviftory, worth all your conquers. 
YoiAriumph o'er yourfclf. And lo ! behold 
Th'^cafion offers.— Ariadne comes ! 

'^^^ I muft not fee her now. 

Fef^^By heaven, you (hall ! 

The, X)ff,i]oo(e your hold. Confufion, (hame« and horror, 
Kage and oefpair, diftra6l and rend my foul. « 

'Tis you havTp fixed tl^efe fcorpibns in my breaft. 
• Fen't. And ye t IhoUinghm* 

ihi. No more ; let midnight darknefs hide me 
In fome deep cave, where I may dwell with madnefs, 
far from the world, far from a friend like thee. [Exit. 

i Perit, Mifguided man ! my friendfhip ftillfhall favehim. 

Ari. Stay, Thcfeus. . flay : does he avoid my prefence ? 
Why with that hafte, * at wild diforder'd look— 
\' Perit, *Tis now the moment of fufpendcd fate : 
The gods affembled hold th' uplifted balamce,^ 
And my friend's peace, all that is dear, or facred. 
His; fame and honour, 

. ^Ari. The gods proted him fhll : you need not fear. 
All danger flies before him. 

Perit., While the king 
t)etainshim here, he knows to what excefs 
A monarch*? love . 

Art, poes that alarm his fear ? 
And does he therefore fly ? — Ungenerous Thefeus ! 
And is it thus you judge of Aiiadne ? ^ 
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And yet,^Pciithousi I will not upbraid him. 

His tendisr fenfibility of hc.irt 

Too quickly takes th' alarm : yr t that alarm 

Shows with what ftrongfoliciiude he loves ; 

My tears prevail, and he may fail for Greece. 

Thi» very moment Pcriander granted 

Sfe, where he comes : he wiil confirm it all. 

Perit. It were not fit he Ihould behold me here. 
When apt cccaff9n ferves, we'll meet again. 
A heart like your's, with every virtue fraught. 
Should be no more rfeceiv'd. I now withdraw. [Exit^ 

Art, Go tell my Theseus all his fears arp vain. 
In love, as well as war,' he ftill mult triumph. 

Perian. If once again 1 trouble your retreat. 
Deem Me not, princefs, too importunate. 
Nor with indignant fcorn rejedt a heart. 
That throbs in every vein for you alone. 

Jri, Scorn in your presence, fir, no mind can feci. 
Far other fentimects yodr martial glory. 
And the mild feelings of your gen'rous nature. 
Excite in every bread. The crown you wear. 
From virtue's piireft ray derives it's luftre. 
Your fubjcdls own a father in their king. 
•* Beneath your fway the wretched ever find 
*' A fure retreat. At Periander's court 
«* All hearts rejoice : here mis'ry dries hcj tear.** 
To me your kind humanity has given 
li*s beft p?ote£tion. " For the gen'rous aft 
•* My heart o'erflows : thefe tears atteft my thanks.'* 
Each day beholds me bow to you with praifc, 
Refpeft, an4 gratitude. 

Perian. And muft refpeft, 
Fruitlefs refpc^t, and dillant cold regard. 
Be all my lot? Has Heaven no other blifs 
In ftore for me ? unhappy royalty ! * 

Condcmn'd to (hine in folitary ftate, 
"With no fond tendernefs of mutual love. 
To footh the heart, and fweetefi all it's cares 
*• V/ithout the foft fociety of love." 

yivi. For thee the gods referve fublimer joys, . 
*' The happinefs fupremeof ferving millions.*' v 

'Tis your'5, in war to guard a people's rights ; 
In peace, to fpread one common blifs to all. 
And feel the raptures of that btefl ambition. 
f * Mankind demands you : glory is your call." 
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Ptrian^ Ambhiop is the phfenzy of the foul; 
The fierce infatiate' avarice of glory, ' ^ 

That wadet through bloody and marks it's way with ruin : 
And »vhen it's toils are o'er, what then remains. 
But to look back through wide difpcopled realms ? 
Where nature mourns o'er all the dreary wafte,' 
And hears the widows', and the orphans' fhrieks. 
And fees each laurel wither at the groans. 
And the deep curfes of a ruin'd people. 
Vain ^orts all ! vain the purfuit of glory, 
Unlcfs bright beauty arm us for the field. 
Hail our return, enhance the vidldr's prize. 
And love reward what love itfelf inspir'd. 

" /jri. The vaft renown, that fpread fuch luftre roand yon, 
*' Like the bright fun, that dims all meaner rays, 
*' And makes a defert in the blue cxpanfe, / 
*' Will never want uplifted wondering eyes, 
** To gaze upon it." From the neighb'ring dates 
Some blooming virgin, fome illuflrious princefs 
, Will yield with rapture to a monarch's love. 
Proud of a throne, which virtue has adorn'd. 

Perian, That pew'r is your's : one kind indulgent glance. 
One fmile, the harbinger of foft confent. 

Has blifs in ftore beyond the reach of fortune, ^ : 

Beyond ambition's wifh. 

Ari, Your pardon, fir, 
I muftnot hear you figh, and figh in vain: 
Look round your ifle, where in it's faircft formt. 
In all it's winning graces, beauty decks 

Your fplendid court. Amidft the radiant train. 
If none has touch'd your heart, may 1 prefume— 
Perhaps you'll think mine a too partial voice— 

If none attraft you, fee where Phaedra (hines 

In every grace, in each attradive charm 

Qfoutward form, and dignity of mind. 

Her rare perfedions, her unequall'd virtue, ^ 

«* The mild affeftions of her gen'rous heart,", 

He^ friendfhip firm, in ev'ry inftance tried, 

Tranfcend all praife. " In her pure virgin breaft • 

** Love never kindled yet his fecret flame. 

«' Your voice may wake dcfires unfelt before ;'^ 

With pride fhe'll liften, and may crown your vowt 

With all th' endearments of a love fincere, ^ 

And with herfofter luftre grace your throne. 

Perian, Why, cruel, torture me with cold difdain ? 

With thee to reign were Periaader's glory. 
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Jri. Oh, not for me that glory 1 well you know 
This heart already is another's right. 

F(r\an, There lies the precipice on which you tread. 
By your dwn hand 'tis covered o'er with flow'rs ; 
Your fall will firft difcQver it. * ^, 

Art. Thofe words 
Dark and myfterTous— — - 

•* Ferian. It wer« not fit 
•' That fond credulity fhould lead you on, * 
** In gay deluiion, and In errors maze."— 
The bafe deceiver— 

Art. Who ?.^what doft thou mean ? 

«* Perian. I mean to fave you from his treach'rooj artsj 
•« TcS place you on a throne, beyond his reach, ' '" " * 
•« Whereibul ingratitude will fee her fhafts 
•* Fall pow'rlefs at your fe6t. ♦ 

•* Art. Cold tremors Ihooj, 

*« I know not why, — through all my trembling frame,* ^" ■ » 

Perian. Tender^' iincere, and generous yburfelf, •-'•** 
You little know the arts of faithlefs man. 
' Art. Explain ; unfold j — you freeze my foul with horror* 

Perian. Beware o^ Thefeus I " . . ; . ^ . - - '. 

Art. How! of Thefeus, faidft thou ? 

Perian* Were I this day to fend him hence a vidim; 
(And you alone — your tears fufpend my purpofe) . ' ' ' 
*Twere vengeance due to. perfidy like his. 

Art. The viper-tongue of flander wrongs him. Sir. 
Too well I know his worth : — my heart's at peace* • 

Perian, With fond enchantment the gay firen hope 
Has lor'd you, on a calm unruffled fea, ' ' 

To truH a fmiling (ky and flatt'ring gales. 
Too foon you'll fee that Iky deform'd with clouds j 
Too foon you'll wonder at the gath'ring ftorxn, '> 
And look aghaft at the deep lurking ruin^ 
Where all your hopes muft perifh. 

\<^r/. .Still each word 
Is wrapt in darknefs :'^— end this dread fufpenfe. 
Or elfe my flutt'ring foul will foon forfake me. 
And leave me at your feet a breathlefs corfe. 

Perian. A former flame — reftrain that wild furprife ; 
Summon your ftrength : — I fpeak his very words : 
A former flame, kindled long iince^in Greece, 
•* Preys on his heart with flow confuming fires." 

Art. Does this become a monarch ? Can your pride 
Thus lowly (loop, thus with a tale fuborn'd 
To tempt (he honour of this faithful breaft ? 
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Ferian. By ev*ry pow'r that views the heart of man» 
And didlates moral thoughts, 'tis truth I utter. 
Lail night, admitted to a private audience. 
He own'd it all ; renounc'd your love for ever ; 
Gave up his fair pretentions. — Ariadne, 
Your colour changes, and the gufhing tear 
Starts from your trembling eye. 

jirL The very thought 

Though fure it cannot be, — the very thought 
Strikes to my heart like the cold haChd of death. 

Perian. It ilill you doubt, go charge him with his guilt : 
He will allow it all. 

Art* And if he does. 
Oh, what a change in one difaftrous day ! 

Ptrian. Your fate now calls for firm dccifive mc|ifurcs» 
I will no longer urge th* ungrateful fubjedl. 
I leave you to collet your flutt'ring fpirits. 
I would not fee your gen'rous heart deceived-— 
His guilt Ihould roufe your nobleft indignation. 
Now you may prove the greatnefs of your foul. \ExiU 

Jiri. *V If this be fo,— if Thefeus can be false, 
•« Is there on earth a wretch fo curs'd as I am ?"— 
A former flame I — ha ! think no more — that thought. 
With ruin big, (hoots horror to my brain. 
. A fermcr flame " ftill rages in his foul. — 
*' So faid the king."— -Who is the fatal fair ? 
** Where, in what region does flic hide her charms ?*' 
Was Jt for her I fav*d him from deftrudion ? ' 
For her rebell'd againft my father's power ? 
To give to her all that my heart adores ? 

Can Thefeus thus ! — no, " yonder fun will fooner ^ 

•* Start from his orbit." — Yet wherefore Ihun my prcfencc? 
Why all this day that rfern, averted look ? 
I'm torn, diflraded, tortur'd with thefe doubts ; 
And where. Oh, where to fix !— I think him Hill 
All truth, all honour, ttndernefs and love. 

And yet Perithous- it is all too plain ; 

All things confpire ; all things inform againft him. 
«* He will avow it !" — Let me feek him llraight. 
Unload my breaft, and charge him with my wrongs ; 
With indignation harrow up his foul ; 
Tell all Tve heard, all that distrads my brain ; 
Pour forth my rage, pour forth my fondnefs too. 
And perhaps prove him innocent at laft. 
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j^cr IT. scEVe I. 



Enter Ariadne. 



JrUJnt* 

'* Where, Ariadne, where are now the hours 

«' That, wing'd with rapture, chas'd e^ch other's flight, 

•* In one gay round of^joy ? — Where now the hopes^ 

'•^ That promised years of unextinguiftiM love ?"— 

•Tis paft ; — the dream is fled ; — ** the fun grows dim ; 

^* Fair day-light turns to darknefs ;" — all within mc 

Is defolttion, horror, "and defpair.— 

And are his vows, breath'd in the face of heav*n, 

•* Are all his oaths at once difpers'd in air ?'* 

Thofe eyes, whofe glance fcnt forth the melting fool. 

Were they too falfe ? — " The tears, with which he oft* 

•• Bedew M his bofom, were they taught to feign ? 

*' He ftiuns me ftill : where docs he lurk conceai'd ?'*— 

In all our haunts, in each frequented grove, 

(Ah ! groves too confcious of the traitor's vows !) 

In vain I've fought him. — Does this hatfid rival, - 

Has flie feduc'd him to her am'rous pr.rlcy ? 

Gods ! iocs ftie fee him frhile, and h^r that voice ? 

And does he (igh, and languilh at her feet^ - 

Enamour'd gaze, and twine thofe arms a>ound her ? 

*' Hold, traitor, hold ; the god« fo/bid your love : — 

** Thofe looks, thofe fmiles are mine ! — Deluded inaid ! 

*' Mine are thX)fe vows, that fond embrace is mine." 

Horror ! diftraftion I— Still 'tis but furmife 

That with thcfe ftiadowings makes me tremble thus. 

I ftill may wrong him : — Periander's fraud ■ * ■■ 

** 'Tis he abufes my too credulous ear. 

*' The tale may be fuborn'd : — I'll not believe it.«^— . 

** Loft Ariadne ! you believe too mlich. 

** Where, where is Phaedra ? her unwearied friendfliip 

•' May ftill avert my ruin : fli© may find 

*• The barbarous man> and melt his heart to pity. 

** And yet fhe comes not." — Ha I Perithous here 1,-^ 

He kQOws tK6 wo]^ft ;-^he can pronounce my doom. 
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Enter Perithous* 



Ptrit, Forgive me, princefs, v/ith officious zeal 
U I one more intrude. The time no longer 
Admits of wav'ring, hefitating >doubt. 
The king, enfetter'd in the chains of love, 
Rejedt the claims of Greece. If hence you part. 
You m«ft, with Thefeus, Itcer your courfe for Crete.' 
His refolution's fix'd. 

Art, Does Thefeus know < 
Th' impending danger? — have you feen your friend? 

Perit. His gre^t heart labours with a war of paflions 
Too big for utterttnce; In the foldicr's eye 
The filcnt tear Hood trembling. Strong emotions 
Convul'sd his frame. He knows your ev'fy virtue. 
And railsiin grief, in bitternefs of foul. 
At his hard fate, and and each malignant planet, - 
That leavM him empty praife, and fruitlefs thanks. 
The only fad return he now can make. 

Ari, Thanks ! unavailing thanks 1 — You need not come 
'f o add ;o mifery this Iharpeft pang. 
Love in this bread is not a vulgar flame. 
The mere compliance of a, will refign'd ; 
*Tis gen'rous ccft^cy, 'tis boundlefs ardour. 
A heart, that feels like mine, will not be paid 
With cold acknowledgments, and fruitlefs thanks ; 
Mere gratitide is perfidy in love. 

" Pirjt, Your bright perfedions were his fav'rite thcn«CiJ^ 
"«* He sees your days, that fhone ferenely bright, 
«' Difcolour'd now widi forrows not your own. 
** He fees you following, with unwearied ftepsi 
** One on whom fortune h.^s not yet exhaufted 
«* Her ftores of mailce ; — whom the gods abandon. 

«* -^r/. Whom.juftice, truth, and-honour all abandon I'* 

Pirit. It grieves him, Ariadne, much it grieves him. 
To fee thet overwhelm'd in his misfortunes : 
Condemn'd with him to drain the bitter cup 
Of endlefs vi^oe ; and iince propitious fortune 
With better omens courts you here at Naxos, 
'Tis now his wish, that you renounce for ever 
A man accuril, fad outcafl from his country, 
The.fatal caufe of all your forrow, pall. 

*JJrL The fatal caure of all any woes to eome 1 
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** Pirit. I do not mean to joftify his guilt. 

** Might I advife you, you may ftiU be happy.** 

A monarch lays his sceptre at your feet. 

Your father Minos will approve your choice; 

All Naxos will confent ; a willing people 

With fond acclaim will hail you as their queen^ 

And Thefeus never can betray you more. 

Art. And doft thou think, fay, does the traitor think 

Thus to enfnare me with infidieus counfels ? 

Lafl ni^ht admitted to a private audience^ 

To Periander he confefs'd his guilt. 

Another paflion rages in his heart. 

Yqu know it all : unfold your lurking thoughts/ 

Reveal the truth ; give me the tale of horror. 

Own the black tfeafon, and confummate all. 

'« Perif, Would I could hide the failings of my friend* [Asidt* 
• ** Art. Thofe broken accents but diftradt me more. 

'' Let ruin come ; I am prepared to meet it. ' 

** Oh, fpeak i pronounce my doom ! — In me you fee 

«' A wretched princefs, a deluded maid, — 

«* Loft to her friends, her country, and her father.— 

*' In pity tell me all : with generous franknefs. 

•* Deal with the wretched : let me know the worft.** 
Perit, Far be deceit from me \ of juft refentment 
I would light up the flame : my friend is plung'd« 
Beyond all depth, in treachery and guilt. 
Another love (hoots poifon to his foul. 
At lensrth he owns itr He avows hi^ paiHon. 

. wRl^ Avows his paffion ! 
" Perit. *Tis his fatal crime. 

•« Art. You hear it, gods ! — I aik no patience of you : 
'^ Lend me no fortitude, no ftrength to bear 
** This horrible deception." — If your juftice, gods. 
From your bright maniions views this fcene of guilt. 
Why fleeps thy thunder ? — ** Send me inftant madnefsii 
'' To rafe at once all traces from my brain, 
** All recolleftion of a world like this. 
^* All bufy memory of ungrateful man.** 
I Periu Affer I you rfclf; revenge your injured rights^ 
And tow*r above the falfe, the bafe deferter. 
Who breaks all vows, and triumphs in his guilt* 

Mri. Can fraud like this engender in his heart? 
It cannot be ; no, — the earth does not groan 
with fttch a monfter 1— You traduce himi fir. 



Who form'd th'? black dcfigh i Whd forgM tW tak >— 
^Tis Periander's art : — 'tw;as heiuborn'd yoii-i ■ - 

Perit^ If you will hear itic — ■ ■ 

' Fri, Trouble me no more : 
Thefeus Ihall hear how Mb friend blafts Jiis feriiev 
And comes from Athens with his high comniiirion^' 
To tempt my faith, and work a woman's ruin. [£«ir>. 

Perit* Too'generous prrnoeis I my heart inward bletds 
To fee the cruel deftiny that waits theci 
S* Ruin, inevitable ruin falls 
»' On her, on Thefeus, and his Wafted fame." 
And yet if Phadra — would ibme gracious po.w -r 
f nfpire my voiqe, and giye the tik^r^Y 
To wake, to melt, to penetrate the heart,— *t-« 
What if I feek her .^—Ha I ■■ *■ 

Enter P««dra. -^;- • 

Pha, Methought the found 
Of Ariadne's voice i .■ i^ > 

Perit, 'Tis as I wifii'd : 
Her timely prefencc— — \Aiuk, 

Pk<e, Went my fifter hence ? ' 

Perit. Yes, hence fhe went, wild as dieiieiiip«fi^« rag«. 
As if a conflagration of the faul 
To madnefs fir'd her brain, But, Oh ! I fe*r 
She went to brood in fecret o'er her wrongs \ - * 

To think, and to be deeper plung'din woe. 

Pkge, You chill ray heart with fear : you iixvc not tbid l»er 
For whom in feCret Thefeus breathes his vows ; 
For wJh(>fn be cherishes the hidden flam^^ '. 

Perit. There waats but that--that circumftaiice of korror* 
To defolate her foul with inftant madneKs. 

Pha, Yet wiiy ftill obftinate^ why thus diidnft 
A mon^^h'4 vowt ? A mind like her^, elate 
With native dignity, and fierce with pride. 
May view with fcorn the lover who betrays her> 
And on th' imperial throne revenge her wrongs. 
^ Ptrit, Revenge is the delight of vulgar fotfls. 
Unfit to rule the breaft of Anadne. 

Phig^ Your ynoT^Sy your looks alarm mc : from youf efp 
Why fhbota that fiery gkocc?— -What j»uft we do f 

Perit. What muft we do ?— Thelioneft hcartwill teU^lices 
" *jris in your pow^r :»-^»ooonce yow guilty lovtt ;*^ 

D 
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Dojullice-to a iift«r ; fcom by fraad. 

By treach'rous art&-^o undermine her peace ; 

Reftore the lover whom you raviih'd from her, 

A loycr all her own, by ev'ry tie> 

By fofemn vows her own, nor join in goilt 

To wreft him from her, for the felfi(h pride. 

The little triumph' o'er a fitter's charms, 

Phie, To Ariadne turn : give her your counfcL— . » 
She ftill, if timely wife, may fave herfelf. 
For joy and rapture ; — flie may live and reign.— 
If I lofe Thefeus, lean only die. 
. Perit. Better to die, than live in vile difhonour. 
You rulh on fure dcftruAion :— Awful confcience, • 
That fits in judgment in each homan heart. 
And, from that dread tribunal 4*peftks within us — . . 

Confcience will tell you, you have broke all faith, 
Betray'd all confidence, d^ilroy'd the bonds 
Of facrcd fricndfhip, and with fhame and infamy 
Ruin'd a filler, who would die to ferve you. 

Pha. Inhuman that thou art ! why wound me thus 
Witli ftcrn reproach ? — why arm againft my peace. 
With fcorpion whips, thefe furies of the foul ? 

Per it. For this wilt thou invade a fifter's rights ? 
For this betray her ? to endure for ever 
The felf-accufing witnefs of the heart 1 . . 

Remorfe will be your portion : fhame and anguifh 
^ill haunt your nights, and render all your days 
Unbleft and comfortlefs, . . , 

Pha. It is toa much, • 

Too much to bear this agony of mind. ■ ^ 

Perit, 'Tis virtue fpeaks ; it warns you : — ^hear it's toice, 
And^ ere too deeply you are plung'd in guilt, ' 
Return with honour, and regain the Ihore. 

Pha, No more; — 'tis too much : — I cannot bear it. 

Perit, Greece honours Ariadne : — ^Think when Thefeus 
Returns u ith glory ftain'd, with foul difhonour. 
Think of the black reverfe. Will men receive 
With fongs of triumph, and with fhouts of joy. 
Him and hii fugitive ? — I fee you're mov'd : — 
Thofe tears are fymptoms of returning virtue. 

Ph^it. You've turiv'd my eyes with horror on myfelf.— 
Oh I thou hafl conquer'd : — Ariadne, take. 
Take back your lover; I refign him to you. 
No, Ph^dra will not live the Save of vice ; 
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"I will not bear this torture of the mind, ' •. ' " 

♦* Goaded by guilt, pale, trembling at iticlf." - . . T . 

Perit. There fpoke thegcn'rous foul : — to thofe emotions . •. 
May the gods give the energy^of virtue. .. ' 

Pha. Go, fay to Thefcus, for his love I thank him ; — 
Bid him renounce, forget me— —Can he do it ?— 
Bid him preferve his honour, and his life. — ^ 
You need not counfel him.— He will not fall ^ 

A willing vidlim for a wretch like me. 
Yet, if his heart confents, let him forget 
His vows, his plighted faith; and as he once» 
With unfelt ardour, couTd delude my iifletr* 
Bid him onc& more difTemble, and betray. 

Perit, Oh, blcft event I All danger will retreat.— —■ 
I leave you now, while nature ftirs within you, 
I leave you to th' emotions of your heart. [ExiK 

Pha, Oh, whata depthof forrow and remorfe, . 

Of flume and infamy have I efcap'dl-^ 

Juft gods ! to you I bend : your warning voice 

Has taught me to renounce all guilty joys, . • . 

And dwell, fair virtue I— dwell in peace with thee ! , - " , . , 

Enier Theseus. 

The. Phaedra, what mieah thofe tears ?r— Upon the wing 
Of ftrong impatience I 'have fought your presence.— 
What new alarm ■ * " . • / 

Pha. My foul is full of horror. 

Renounce my love ; — forget me; — think no mpre 

Of rafhly plighted vows. - . -. 

The, Renounce thee, Phaedra ! . • •. 

Pha, Fly my difaftrous love :— -Difgrace and ruin 
Are all the portion Phaedra has to give. - 

The. Is that my Phadra's voice ?— Can (he talk thus ? > 

The tyrant fair, who firll in{pir'd my heart 
With lovoiinfclt before ? — I ftruggled long 
To ftifle in my breaft the hidden llamc ; 
I fled your prefence ; — wherefoe'er I fled 
Your image folio w'd^ and I Hill lov'd on. 
In irain I ftruggled : your difcerning eye. 
What could efcape ? — You fann'd the riling flame. 
And foon my fluttering heart was wholly thine. 

Phiie. Call not to memory the fond delight. 
My guilt (lands forth to view ; I own it all. 
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- Tht. And were the graces of eatk wiomog (xtSHt 
Meant only to deceive me ? Were JfcJK^se.e^^ 
Inilru£led how tb coil the hidden glance, . . 
To fool me with a mockery of hope» 
Then fporn roe from your arms a w:r^tch defplsM ? 

P/iOF. I mudt not> will not hear ; tbe^ods forbid it»— - 
I fee my filler p^le, -deformed with murder. 
And hear the curfes of mankind coademii me.— 
Vour friend has told me all. 

The. Perithcus? 

Pha, He. 

7 he. Is he too joln'd ? is he too leagued againil me ? 

Phi^, It was his friendflnp fpoke. 

The. Then-^ftd me hence^ - . ' 

A vidim to appcafe your father's rape. 
To be a fpedlacle for public view, 
And meet at length an ignonlmioas death. 

Phae, Heart-breaking founds I . . . [Jtn4i* 

The, Or if, ungenerous fair. 
If you will have it fo, command mc hence. 
Once more to figh at Ariadne's feet. 
And to that beauty— —Phsdra, have a care :— 
That lovely form the wond'ring eyes, oif men 
Adore, and even envy mud admire, 
beauty like her's may twine about my heart. 
And gain, thoug4i«iuch IVc ftruggled td rtftft her. 
And gain at length my fond confent to wed her* 

Pha. Confent to wed her I — ^Death is in the thought !■ i« i» 
Perfidious traitojt t— ipr«6fcis'd in deceit !— - 

And can another — ^after all your oaths 

Oh, light inconftant man I — Ah ! cah a rival ^ 

Blot out all fond remembrance of your lore, • It 

And twine her fatal charms about your heart ? j tm , - •: 

Confent to wed her !— Go, — abatidoo Phsdra ; . 

Seek Ariadne ; To her matchlefs beauty • ...'-■.. 

Breathe all your vows— =thofe you can well disscrtiblej-^; . 

Go, melt in tears — thofe too you well can feign ;— 

Revel in joys your heart will never tafte. 

And fee me laid a viftim at your feet I ... 

The, Reftrain this frantic rage, does this become . » 

The tender moment, when the faithful Theieus^ . 
With all a lover's ardour, conies to greet thee ? 

Ph^f. The thought of lofing thee turns wild my brain* 
Oh, love refumes his empire o'er my fool! 7^ 
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And all inferior motives yields once. ... 1 . ' »• 

Theie tears can witnefs. ;—— ' . - /, . 7 . -...;-• 

71^. *Ti8 no tkne for teari.V . ,. :. : 

Go feek your filler : your foft s>rffyerB and tejir* * 
May ftill prevail. » if^not, tb-morrow's daivvn, : 

Tell her, (hall end fccr dt)ufej|, ere that, I^e pfetttt'd 
Mearures,% tftat may malce^foit} ear mutj^arblu^ i 
To Periander I muft noir.j9ppa&^ »' .'j.o ;-. 

His meffengers have fought me. Oh,- ](eih«mb«r,"' 
My life, my hope bf blih, nraft (pimg from «h«d.' • {Sxit. 

Pkag. And on his fate my happinefs is grafted^ -'* 

Ha ! Ariadne comes ! — Oh, love \ vvhat vtrttfete / • . -; ** 

You forcrme to betray J— That h&gard niic»*Ji^'»^ - • ^^^'i " 
Thofc looks proclaim the tumult of herfoilL - . o». i ' -» 

.'if/ff^r'AniADNE. ' ' -^^ .. r 

• ■ . ■ . • '(■■■ "i. ■■•■ -J 

JrL [Not perceiving V\m.1 In y2kti I fiTtt%^^ I'd detit^vo mj^ 

felf : • ; - . ^' ' • ■ • ' '' 

- r am betray*^d, abandoh*d^ ioft for eyer. -♦ / 

" Pha, How her fieh:e rtigwftoots lighttiiiir'.from her eyes 1 

■:-^ • ■'■■ ^[Afid^. 
*' Arii Oh, while his ats^'ftts 't:harrA'd my lift'nuig c^ar, 
" While each fbnd"ioofc etifiiU^^d' my feaptiye'hearti- '. 
" Ev'n then another lur'd the wa«t**er from me I' - • 
** Another*? beauty taught'thofc eyes ^« kflguitti; 
*' Another's fecadtf idii^d Ms- Vbice'lo Jove I 
• ** Pha. Appeafc her ang*f, gods, and grant her patience ! 

- • - -^ ],AMe:\ 

Ari, And muft I hvc to fee her hauglfty triinnph ? 
• •' To bear her fcorn ? — to bear the infulting pity 
*' Of Cretan darnels !-^all pleased with my undoing ?" 
To die at length in mifery of heart. 
And leave to after-times a theme jof woe, 
A tragic ftory for the bards of Greece ? 

Phee, Hbw my heart fhrinks ! — I dread the interview. [Afidi. 
Jri. " Let lightning blaft me firft :'*-rl^et whirlwinds fcine 
me, 
** To atoms dafti me on the craggy cliff," 
And blow me hence ** upon the warring winds'* 
To climes unlcnown, beyond the vjcrge of nature* 
*' To the remoteft planet in the veid ; 
*' That never, never can approach this world ; 
" But colling onward, farther, farther &j\\ 

D3 
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Of godlike clemency : 'twill then-be yours ... 

To ftjpw thee worthy of imperiai (way. 
To (htflter dill the man yott once could love ;, 
Know him infcnfible to worth like thine. 
To honour loft, and yet forgive liim all. ' / 
Aru Mufti transfer th'aife6kiOns of my foul- 
To juftify his pcrfkJyT Mufti- • . . 
Bargain away my hearty to fave a traitor?/ ^ ' 
l«or the fair Greek to fave hiirt? Mighty: gods 1 .. , 

He Ihall not wed her !— Give her tomy rage.—** 
I'll follow to the altar; there my vengeance— 
How my heart Ihrinks — no, ftrike— i" iny blo<^ reeoils-^ 
«' Aflift me, FKeedrH, give the means of death.-' •■ 

She (hall not liire^ to revel in his atnw. 

I^hen irhefeys (hall behold her faded form, 

*< And eveiy drop the traitor thf*n-Icts fall-,'' 

Shall pay me for the tears, the filing tears. 

His perfidy has coft me : then he^ll know \ >-- 

The agony of foiii; the mortal pang. 

When we are rdbb'd of all the heart jtdores. 

" Phig. Ha 1 will yOUj, 9i^^r-^ ftain your hand in Wood > ' ' 
" Ari, Then Thefeus too — he clings about my heart ;— • 
*^ No, let him fail for Crete ; my father's jufticc 
" Will claim atonement for a daughter's wron;gs, 
*« Doom him afactifice for broken vows, 
*' A dreadful warning to ungratejful man.'* 

Enter Perithous. 

Perit. Your woes encreafe eafch hour. A guard ev^n now 
Leads Thefeus forth, by Periander's order. 
To yonder tower that'overhangs the bay. 
From hence, ere morn he muft depan fot Cfcte. 

P/ics, Ah I there to periih — Ariadne ftafte. 
Seek Perianderi — fly — prevent ther ftroke*^ 

Ari. ** He can no more deceive me." 
Let the barbarian perijh— -no, 
1^0 more oftendernefs'^-tht generous deed 
But ginjes to fell ingratitude thefonxf^r 
With fcorpion ftings to pierce you tc the heart'* 

Phce. Will you, then, 
Ah, will you, chiel,-fee him doom'd to die? 
I'll feek the l^ing, and bathe his feet with tears. 
And rave, and ihriek, till he releafe him to me, [Ixlt* 



<^ Perit, If he tnuft fall, 'els you have fixM his doonit 
*« You ftill can fave him. At one glance from you 
*' The king will feel his refplution melt. ^ 

" jiri, I fav'd him once, and he requites me for it. 
** No more of tendemefs. The ^n*fo» deed 
^* But gives to fell ingratitude the.pow*r 
" With fcorpH»-ftii\gs to pierce you to ^^ heart. 

" Perit. ifct, Ariadne, think 

*' Art, No more, but leave. lae. [Exit Vtx\\f 

*« Yes, let the traitor die :— if he mull die, 
«* In fome dark cave t can deplore his fate, 
*' Hid frotri the world, forgetting ^lH>ut himt 
" 'Till the kind hand of death ftalUty me ftrctch'dt 
** In cold oblivion on the flinty ground^ 
« Pale, wan, ^nd ienfelefs as the marble form 
«* That lies in forrow on fome virgin's tomb I— 
** Hewitt not fee my tears : the barbarous man 
^' Will be no more ungrateful.-— Mighty gods I 

** I lov'd, J am bctray'd--yct love him ftill. 

*' Quick let me hence ; — one gen'rous effort more 

^* May ftill fond wiihes, how you ru(h updn roe !— 

«< Should he relent,-^Ohj.fhould returning love 

^< Once more-^-^vain hope !— -yet the d'elufion charms me :. — 

f pnc geh*rous effort move may fa^kxi him miac.*^ [Ex^. 
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ACT v., SCENE L 



Enter Ai,ET^s,/pIIowgJfyaiiOFfic^9,i 

u ' AlcUf^ 

Justice prevails, and Thefcus is my prifoncr ; ^ 

Yon* tow'r immures him cl'ofe. Seek tnou the harbour. 

Unmoor the fhip ; let all thlft^s be prepared 

To give the f|5reading caiivafs to the wind. ' 

The day declines, and the moon's filver beam 

Plays on the trembling, wave. This night 'tis fixed 

Thefcus with me lEall feek the Gretap ihore. [Exii OJjUtr^ 

Ester An I AH ti^* 

Jri* Where Is your prifqner? 

JL In yon' tow'r fecur'd. 

Jri^ Your policy has fail'd i releafc him ftraight ; 
•Tis the king's order ; ypiu rnay read it, fir. [Ci'ves him a Pafer% 

Ah Your intereft has prevail'd, and I obey. \,Exit\, 

Art. Ye fond ideas,, ye fierce warring paflions. 
With what a mingled fway you drive me on ! 
Grief, rage, and indignation rife by turns ; 
But love flows in, and refolution dies. 
Ha ! fee he comes— Oh ! how this flutt'ring tumult> 
With hopes and fears alternate, (hakes my fraitie. 

Enter Theseus. 

Art. \n)ijrwing him as he advancei\ Diflimulation fails him, an4 
his looks , 

No longer hide the charafters of guilt. 

ne. How fhall I pour my thanks ? a thoufand fentiments 
All prefs at once, and yet deny me utterance. 
Words are too poor : expreffion ilrives in vain. 

Ari, You need no more diffemble— fir, I've heard '' Periander 
** Has heard the purpofe of your foul Lail night, 
** When fleepfeal'd ev'ry eye, in darknefs wrapt, 
** Thro' fecrct ways, clandeftine as your thoughts, 
** You ftole into his prefcnce ; there difclos'd" 
Your hidden flame, your alienated heart. [turns from him. 
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The, Spare your reproaches, princefs ;• Oh ! forbear. 
Forbear in pit/ to alBidt a mind 

Too deeply wounded ! that feels all \ih errors, -, 

Feels all your virtuet, and with keenest fenie. ' 

Aches at it's own TeHe£iions, 

jiri> Of the pardon 
Which Periander to my pray'rs ha§ granted. 
You know not the ejctent. To-morrow's fun 
Shalllight you to ypur nuptials; you may then 
Shew to the world this unapparent beauty. 
And give to ber the- vows that once were mine. 
The, Oh! Ariadne, fpate this keen reproof 1 
Could you but know the pangs that struggle here— 

Ari, " Thefeus, yoju weep i you weep o'er jiiy afiU^dons 5 
*' You feel my wrongs, yet barb'rous ev'n in pity, 
** Youiix the shaft of anguish in my heart ! 

The, •* On me, on me the weight of ruin falls ; 
**. *Tis I am plung'd in woe ; a man condemned, 
*' To wander o*er the world." Alasr, 'tis fate. 
Fate drives me on. If; vou forget a wretch. 
The prey of grief, thj-^port of fortune's malice : 
And. if a monarchy to^ reward your virtues. 
Prepares th* imperisll wreathe tp depk your brow— 

Jri. Is that fhe reQompepce I wifh'd to gain ? 
** Too well you knqw this heart* . Had Periander . ,. 

*' A wider empire ihan e'er monarch rul'd, 
'* And you were helpless; deftitute pf fortune, ,' . 

** I had been, heav'n can witnefs ! happy with you. 
«' In loving you, I sought yourfelf alone, 

The. '* For all this waste of generous aiFedlion, 
** Calamity wall Aha».Thefeus brings. , 

Ari. Come lead me hence ^to fome far diftant wild. 
Where human footstep never prints a.tr^e? 
There blefs'd with thee Ixoyld for ever dwell, 
*^ Thron'din thy heart, the miftrefs o.f thy lovyc. '" ^ 

" The, Here happinefs awaits you ; here you're dcftic^'d-* ' 
*' The mild vicegerent of the gods on earth. 
** In that bright fph re while you ferenely ihine, . . ..- 

*' The pattern of all virtufe» terap'ring jiiitice 
'* Wi:h mercy, anddiifufmg bleffings round you, 
" With tears of joy mankind will own yourfway. 
Jri. Oh, vile ingrate ! . 

** The, If you will deign' to hear me: 
'* Though great my crimes—— 



" ^r/. TlKm traitor !i-^w*s it thus 
*' You look'd and talk'd, when firft I faw attd^otM ? 
«* Your doom was fixM'-; tJie officers of veug^eance 
*' Rcmorfelefs led you fofA J my trembling tye 
*' Purfued your ftcps ; tears gush'd ; I coiSd-net fpeak. 
*^ I fled to your rt lief, and my undoing : » ^ • ' 

«' Then ev'ry god was witfieft to your vojvs:" •• 

*• Theiond deiufioncharWi'd me." Irebdl'^d " :: 

*' Again ft my father ; I betrayed bi* honour 2 . ^ 

«* And all for thee. I flcdnry native land. ' 

** Nor winds, norwavesi nor e^ik could debar mr, 
** This the return 1 — have I defervM it of you I 
" Tell me my crime ; aad, oh ! if p€>fliblcJ' < 
*« Teachmc-to think 'tis JufticJe that I fuffw ; 
«* For cv'n in ruih I would not abhor thee^'^l 

^he. You wrong me mttch : By yon bright llirs I (wcitp 
I never meant by bafe ingratitude "* , 

To fix affliftion iti that bofbm-foftne(s» •' ' .' ^ 

Thy name, thy merit,* ihd frhy wondrous goodncfs, ' • ^ j" " 
While life informs this frame, fhallevierli^'te -■ 

Efteem'd and hohoui*'d} treafurM in my lifeaff. .^•■'; • 

Jri. Efteem'd and honoured !—-'twa» y®ar Icrte' yco« promii^dl'* 
A monarch, faidftthod,' woes me^ his arrfls-t-i^'l"' ; V-.. 

What truth, w haft fair retttrh Jravfe I tor glv^ feiM ? - i- . 
Give me, barbariaTt*^;give me back my heart, '•• ■' '^ 
The heart you robb'd ait eff\ — Givt baekniV "voWiy 
]My artlefs vows, mry 'pure UnpledgM ^fttO-iift^^- 
^Wich equal w*ar^uIltha^ I may meet bis love '; -*• rt- r . : * 
And not like thee, with tf eich'roua bland alK)#eiiietfts^ v ^^ i " 
Courts his embrace, aftd eharm him to betr^yv ' - •: . 
. The* Thep if you will, wreak you-r word vi^ngtafAce on me* ' 
^ Afcend the throne ; back tJo the-Cretan ikdrtf "' 
Convey me hence to glut yoUf fatherVrag^-; - - "f 

I there can die content. Or if your mercy " ' ' '■'' ■■■ ' 

Permit ipe. pn;:e a^in tay?fi?rGrfecce, - 
Oft I fftill neardf Ariad'nfe'a harae ; 
Well pleas'd at diftance/in the humbte vatc* '? " 

Of private life, or in the tented field, 

To view the radiant glo^ry that furrounds you, • • 

And than)c the gods for flieddiiig bleflings-Kiowii . - 
On thee and all thy r«ce. * ' 

j^ri. Ay, vifit Greece ; 
Difplay to Atjiens all your brave exploits. 
Your battles won, the nations yon have conq»ier'd. v - - 



And let your banners, waving high ia Jifj 

Hold forth the bright infciiption to meri's eye«, 

* Lo, this is he wkko (ri^mph'd o'er a woxoan/ 

My death will blazon forth the fai»e of him. 

Who freed the world from monfterg of the defert^ 

Who flew the minQianir, but coald not qii^U 

Ingratitude, that monfter of the fouL .. , 

The, You need not, Ariadne, Oh, ybu need not 
Thus tear me piece- ipeaL My dilinadj&d iieart 
Feels in each Her'^e, and bheeds at cveiy vpin. 

Jri, Unbidden tears, why.W4H you fool me thus I T 

Thefe tears that fall,. that thus gu(h out perforce, . v ' 

Are not the tears of fupplicating love : — 

They are the tears of burning indignation, \. • . ^ 

Of fhajne, and rage, ^ pride, and confcious virtftc | ' 
Virtue that feels, ftth at the very heart 
Each llab inhuman treachery has given,. 
Yet kes that calm tr^quillity ia ^uilt. 
See me no more ; tO'morronni ^ead your Jculst 
But take noty Sir, the partner of your Juuir^ 5— 
Noy'^dare not, on thy Ufjt^ con<u€y her hence. • 

Go, fail for Mhens^ 

Alone, heart -broheni am^orilifsyli^eme 
Plunged in de/pair. , .\. . . , ... 

Fare<weli, for ever, Oh^ ungrateful man f 

Enter Ph^dra, 

P^^. Once more rcftor*d to liberty ATutlife. [JoThM^ 

The, Oh, death were happinefs to what I feel ! 

" yiri. See ftiis uo-;m^re ;. to-xnorrorw fprcad your faiU-f 
*• Take in your tr ai^i.t^e partner of your iieart.-f- * 

«' She Ihall not g9.:—.ot)ce more. rilfeie the kiogf 
*' And dare not on t{^ 4ife convey her hence. 

" Hee. What meddling fiend inflaines yon thus tctmadneife ? 
"Hear, Ariadne, hear. . > ■ * ^^ 

"yfr/. Go, railfor.At^eBs^ . ,, .[TiThei 

'* Alone, heart-broken, comfortlefs ;• like me 
*' Plung'd in defpair ; like mfe, deprivj'dtjf all 
*« Your heart held dear. ' . ^^ 

** Phig. Let mcap5)^e.y9ur vrMt|i.r i . 

«' Ari^ I will defcend to pifay'rs and tears no piore. 
•« Fare>vell for ever'i Oh, ungrateful man1 I^^^yv 

♦' 7/4/." Diftwfit'«>Q Wra^dneisl— Oh, ibr has deftroy'^J 
My peace of mind forever f :•...' 
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. Plt^e* Thcfeus, no :— - 
My lenient care (hall mitigate yonr grief. 

T/ie. For tlvee^ my Phaedra, I bear all for thee.*-*' 
Since liberty is mine, let me employ it ' 
To ferve our mutual blifs. The time admits 
No dull delay This moment I muil leave thee. 
F^. Ah ! — whither do you go ? 
7he. Obferve me well. 
That path that winds along the barren heath, \ 
Leads to the mountain's ridge : there down the ileep 
A foft declivity will guide your fteps 
To Neptune's temple, fhelter'd in the grove* 
There I expe£l you. 

FA^. Wherefore? — what intent? — 
Unfold the dark defign ; my fears alarm me. 

TAe. No more ; — the fun dcfcends, and fable night 
Draws o*er the face of things her dufky veil. 
'With cautious ftep proceed ; but, ere you go. 
Watch Ariadne : — here beguile her (lay. 
If (he purfues me, ill is lolt for ever. 
Farewell, farewell, I truft my fate with thee. [Exiti 

Pk/e* Oh, how my bofom pants with doubt and fear ! 
What may this mean ? — foroe dread event impends. 
He will not — no — preferye him, gracious powers ! , 
Let him not, prompted by defpair, attempt 
Beyond his (Irength, and ru(h on fure de(lru6Uon» 

£if/fr Ariadne. 

Jri. Where, Phaedr^j; whither is thetraitttr fled ? 

Fha. Oh, you have been to bkme ! — with hagard eyes 
Upturned to Heaven, he paused, and heav'd a figh. 
As if his lab'ring heart would 'burft his frame> 
And leave him here, a paleyalireathlefscorpfc, " 
At length with hafte, with fury in his look, ' ' 
But blefling (till your name, he ru(h'd along, ' 
And vani(h'd from my fight. • 

Art. The barb'rous man ! 
Did he deny his falfehood ? Did one tear 
Speak his cumpun£lion ? Did he 6nce relent ? 
In guilt obdurate ! did you mark his mien. 
The pride, the fc®rn that darted from his eye ? 

Plut, What choice was left him,i when with fierce difdain 
You fpurnM him from you ? 
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Art. Therefore did he fhun me ? 
Ungenerous man ! he faw I lovM him mod. 
Then when enrag'd I pour'd my curfes on him : 
My heartdrings even ch^n were twin'd about him. 
Once more I'll fee him : fhould he fail for Athens, 
'Tis iix'd to follow him. *< He will not thea 
•* Dare to avow a treachery like this. 
** His glory is at ftake : with one accord -■ 
** All hearts declare for me. The fons of Greece* 
*' For all my forrows, all my fufFerings paft, 
** Wifh to reward me in their hero's arms.*' 

Pha. And does Perithouajou you? does he mean 
To waft you o'er the deep ? 

Art. His (hip already 
From Jail night's dorm refitted, courts the breeze. 
And even now prepares to plough the deep. 

Phcs. Thefeus, the while, in pining difcontent. 
Forlorn and wretched on the blafled heath. 
Sighs to the winds, and drinks his falling tears. 

Art. Oh, fly, purfue him ! calm hb troubled fpiriti 
** Still, traitor as he is, he may relent. 
'* For Oh, too well I know his godlike nature ; 
** Know th« mild virtues that adorn his mind, 
*' And more than fpeak in each enchanting look.*' 
Go feek him, Phaedra : tell him all my woes. 
And reconcite his heart to love and me.- 
But hark ! — fome ftep this way 

Phte, Perithous comes. 

•' jiri, Hafte — fly — purfue him — find the barbarous man.** 

** Phce*^ I leave you n«w. 

Ari, Farewell. 

Pfug. W>ere iball we meet? 

Art, In yonder palace. 

Phce. There you may expe& me. {Exk^ 

Art. Oh, grant her power to touch, to melt his heart 1 

Enter Pbritmous. 

Pirit. I bring you tidings may revive your hopes.— 
Thefeus may ftill be thine. 

Art. May ftill be mine ! 

Perit. Yes :— Periander, ihould he ftill perfift 
To hold you here a captive, fees his danger. 
Crete arms againft him ; Athens too. will claim yon. 
And kt deftrudion loo(e. To oope with both. 
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Not even the foul of Pcriander dares. 

He muft releafe you : then yott iail for Greece* 

Thefeus will there be yours : his folemn vow*6. 

And the vaft debt of gratitude he owes, 

Join'd by the public vcice> will bind kim to you. 

/Jri. But if conftraint alone— ***-Ah! can you think 
That his relenting heart will feel remorfe } 

** Perit, The indignattoo of mankind will wam kinu 
'' Returning virtue ■&» ■■ ■■ ' 

" Jri. If aught can waken 
*''A fpark of love in that obduraie breaft ;'* 
A look, a figh, impafiionM from the heart. 
Will heal my forrows, and, with tears of joy^ 
Make me forgive him all. I burn once more 
To wander with him o'er the roaring deep.-**-* 
And has the king confeiited ! 

Perif. Ev'n jiow I left him , - 

In clofe debate, and onward to this fpot 
Bending his eager ilep. With friendly counfels 
Archon attendsj and feconds alii wiih. 
Lo, where he comes this way. Retire a while :' 
Yon' grove will give you Ihelter : there remain* 
A iingle glance from thofe perfuafivc eyes 
May once again inflame his fierce deiirts. 
And reafon then will plead your caufe in vain. 

Jri. May all your words fiak jnelttng to his foul !' [Exti* 

Perit. Now, gods, aflift me I If I now fuccecd^ 
My fears fubfide, and danger is no more* 

Enter Per I AN DC it. 

Perian. Perithous, hear: this hour ends all debate* ' 

My rcfolution 's fix'd : then urge no more 

Yoar haughty claim : 'tis torture to my keJUrt. • • ' 

Perit ^ A heart like thiae will geReroQ% love, ^-~ iv. -' ' 
Vou will not force the princefs to your arms, 
iNor light with Hymen's torch the flames of war. 

Perian* Ha I doft thou deem me of fo fierce a fpirit^ 
To tyrannize the fears of A. iadwe f 
No, — her own lip, the mufic of that voice, 
To my delighted ear fhall breathe the prooiiie, . '• ' 

The foft avowal of Qunhutttalfeme. 

P&it. She doats on Thefeus : the wide woxld iifti JkvA 
The ftory of her love. And cam youho;po ' ; 

To turn away the current of afl^Bldoa . - . . :L '. 
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JProm him, who firft awak*d her young defires, 
Still fans the flame, and lords it o'er her foul ? 

Ptrian. Let him depart : I have releas'd him to you. 
Then Ariadne will refent her wrongs, 
incline her heart; and liften'to my vows. 
Bear your friend hence : my orders fhall be ifiued. 
For Ariadne trouble me no more. \Exit^ 

Perit. Proud monarch, go ! This night fliall mar your hopes z 
This very night, while flecp lulls all your guards. 
She ihall embark. When lawlefs pow'r prevails. 
The noble endmuil juftify the meanr. 

JE'^/^r Ariadne.* 

^r/. Thou getierous man I haft thou regain'd my freedom ? 

Ptrit, This very night; we quit the hated fhore. 
Enquire no more : you muft embark with me.- 
For Thefeus, he will gladly join our flight. 

^ri. All things invite us : from the fky burfts forth 
A ftream of radiance, and the level main 
Prcfents a wide expanfe of quivering light. 
Where is my lifter ? 

Perit, She muft here remain. 

Ari. No, it were perfidy, a breach of friendfhip. 
She fled with me : our hearts were ever join'd 
By the fweet ties of friendftiip and of love. 

Perit, Here ftie muft ftay ; your happinefs requires it. 

jiri. Wliat is her crime ? Ah, why ftiould wedefert her ! 

Perit* Seek not to know too much. 

Ari. No, Phcfcdra, no ; 
I cannot leave thee here. 

Enter Archon. 

Arc. Thh very moment 
A foldiSr from the harbour brings this letter. 
To you it it addrefs'd. \^Gi*ves a letter to Perit. 

Perit. And comes from Thefeus. 

Ari. From Thefeus! — wherefore? — whence? — what new event? 

Perit. [Reads.'] * My heart 's too full to vent itfelf in words. 

* iTcnovv my condu<^ will be blam'd by all. 

* I will not varniih it with^vain excufe. 

* I feiz*d your ftiip : we Ivavc already pafs'd 

* The head-land of the harbour.' 
Oil ! this coiilummates ail. . 

E 
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'Aru Why doll thou paufe ? 
Proceed ; go on ; let me drink deep of horror. 

[Taking the letter, endeavours to proceed, but cannot* Slie returns 
/V /fl Perithous.] 

* Perit. [Reads. ^ We have already pafs'd 
•' The head -land of the harbpur : " sunk in grief, 
•' Diilradled with her fears, in wild amaze, 

" Phxdra has join'd nry flight. 

*' Is Piiaidra with him ? i 

'* Jrc, They emb^rk'd together,'* 

Art. [Reads.^ ' To Ariadne 

* Be ev'ry djty pr.id, each tender care, 

"^ Afluag'd her forrows : Pcnaiider's love 

' Will charm each fenfe, and teich her to forget ; 

* Perhaps in time, when ev'ry blifs attends her, 

* To pardon Phaedra, and the wretched Thefeus.' 
Js Fha:ara ^lih him '^ . . 

Arc. They embarked together. 

** Ari, All just and righteous" [hn. falls on the ground* 

Perit, Ah ! ihe fF.ints ! ihe faints : 
Bring inftant help ; afliil her, lend your aid. 

[Enter attendant Virgins, 
Oh ! wretched princefs! would the gods allow you 
To breathe your lall, and never wake again 
. To this bad world, 'twere happinefs indeed ! 
She llirs, fhe moves ; the blood returns again. 
But oh 1 to make her feel the weight of woe. 
And fee the defolation that furrounds her. 

«' Arl, V/hcre have my fenfes wander'd ? Why around me 
** Are you all fi.^'d, the H^tues of defpair ? 

•* Oh 1 I remember Open earth, and hide me : 

** In your cold caves you never yet receiv'd 
*' A wretch betrny'd, undone, and lost as I am. 

*' Pm/." Afflicted mourner, raife thee from the earth. 
Thy woes indeed arc great. 

Ari, 0, fay — could you believe it ? [Asjhe rifis^ 

Phiedra has join'd his flight ; fhe too betrays me. 
She was my other fclf ; for ever dear ; 
Dear as the drops that circled in my veins. 
But now, ah ! now, to warm this heart no more. 
Perhaps even now (he gazes on his charms. 
Hangs on each accent, catches from thofe eyes 
The iweet enchantment ; ** knows I flicd thefe tears; 
" Knows that I beat this brcail, and rend this hair, 
' * And tell my forrows to thefe craggy clifFs, 
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**■ And rave and (hriek, in rrj-^dnrf? and dcipalr." 
Hafte, fly, puriue them, la-nc^, into the i^ai.i. 
Arm all your fliips, bri/g Tword:, brinj]; liquid fire. 

Fly, overtake them, whelm tht-m in th;- deep, ol» 1 

[Fii!/s r.'to the a^-ms cf her attendants^ 
- ** FeifiU Attend her, virgins with your tcnd*rfst d.ity 

[Exeunt Ariadno iviri attendants, 

" ^re. If this b'e thy contrivance '» 

*' Perit. Charge me not 
*! With a black deed that has undone my friend, 
*' And to the latcft time mult brand his name. 
** I feel for him ; I feel fv)r Ariadne. 
** She now demands our fympathy and care. [Exeunt. 

*' The Back Scene opens; the Harbour and the Sea in wiv." 
Enter Ariadne ^ivith Attendants, 

" Art. Behold, look there, fee where the veffcl bounds, 
*' Oh : horror, horror ! how the rapid prow 
*' Glides through the >yavcsl Will none purfue the traitor? 

** \Ji, Vir, Alas, my royal mistrefs, 'tis in vain. 

*' Ari, Turn, Thefcu?, turn ; 'tis Ariadne calls. 
*' Return barbarian 1 whither do you fly ? 
•« This way dired your courfe : flay, Fhajdra, flay. 
" See how they bound along the level main, 
** And cleave their way ; and catch each gale that Mows. 
*' Inhuman treachery I [Leans on her attendants. 

" Perit. Her grief exhaufts her fl:reng:]i, but foon agaia 
** Defpair will rou^.e her with redoubled force. 

*• Ari, Heart-piercing fi^jht ! And fc-j the traitor ftill 
*' Purfues his courfe. Yon' glirt'ring hoft of liars 
*' Lend all their rays ; the element:, combiiie I 
'* Ye winds, ye waves, you too are leagu'd againfl me ; 
«* You join with guilt, accomplices in fraud I 
** All falfe as Thcleus; all as Phxdra lalfe ; 
*' Officious all to end this wretched being. 
*' Yourviftory will foon be gained : Tnat pang, 
" Oi I this cold tremor — 'lis the hand of death 
** I hope it is ; my grave is all I ask. 

[Sits doi.vn on the prAnt of a rock. 

Enter Periander, Perithous, and Archon. 

Perian, Oh, dire event ! 
*' Perit. See where the beauteous mourntT 
^' Grows to the rock, and thinks herfelf to ilone !" 
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Perian. Rife, princefs, nkr and let us bear you hcnccf 
To your own palace, where the ftorm of grief 
Will foon fubfide, and peace, and love, and joy,' 
ReVifit your fad heart. ** [They had her forward ^^. 

" /iri. No, never, never ; 
•' My eafy heart will be deceived no more. 

" Perian. For thee love ftill has new delights in flore, 
** Whole years of blifs." 

JJri. Why do you fmile upon me ? 
I never ferv'd you ; never fav'd your life j 
Made you no promife : why (hould you deceive me ? 

Perian. May fweet oblivion of her past afflidions 
Steal gently o'er her foul. Reftore her, heaven ! 

jlri. Have you a Mcr ? — She willbreak your heart. 

Perian. I come to calm your griefs, and crown your days 
With love fmcere, and everlastino^ truth. 

" Jlri. All truth is fled ; long fince ihe fled the eanh, 
** Tir'd cf her pilgrimage. Why, holy powers I i 
** Why leave poor mortals crawling here below, 
*« Where there 's no confidence, no truth, no faith I 
*' All nature moves by your eternal law; ... 

*' Truth is th^ law of man, and yet ftie's fled. 
*' I fee her there— there near the throne of Jove, 
" Her garments white as her own candid mind ; 
" She looks with pity on this vale of error, 
*' And drops a tear : while faUehood in difguife, ^ 
** With fpecious feeming, walks her deadly round, 
** And maik'd in friend (hip, ^yhere ihe fmiles, deftroys. 

'* Perian. Let me condudl you : trufl yotir friends.'* 

j^vi. You look 
As if 1 might believe you : fo did Thefeus ; 

But where, where is he now ? * To Ariadne 

* Be every duty paid, each tender care I' 

Oh! anful man ! Look there! I fee him ilill ; 

I fee the fliip; it leflens to my view. 
It lefll ns still ! and now, just now it fades ! 
. It fades away, it melts into the clouds ! • 

Scarce, fcarce perceiv'd I 'tis gone, 'tis loJl, 
For ever, ever loll ! is that the laft. 
The laft fad glimple ? and m.ult I linger here ? 
Die, Ariadne, die, and end your woes. [Stabs her/elf 

Perian. Oh ! fatal raflinefs ! quick, bring every help ! 

Perit. Deep in her veins the poniard drinks her bleed. 

Ari, 'Twas 'i'hcfeus' gift : his befl, his kindeit prck-nt ; 
As fuch I Ihcath'd it in my \try heart. 
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ff Perian. Her fluttering foul is on the wing to leave her, 

** Ari. Elyfium i^^efcrc me ; let not Thel'cus 
f* Purfue me thither ; in thofc realms o^' bliss 
f* Let my departed fpirit know fome reft. 
•' Oh ! let mc feci ingrati^udj' no more. 
*' Keep Thefeus hf re in this abode of guilt ; 
** This worM is his ; kt him remain witli Phaedra ; 
" Let him be h.ipDv — no, the fates forbid it : 
** They ",ill doc. ivc each other." 

Perian, Ah I that wound. 
Pours fafl the ilrcam of life. 

Jri, It gives no pain . 
It is the ftab f '^1 perfidy has given. 
That rankles here. 0\\ raiib mc, raife me up. 
•• No, let me fee the light of heaven no more.'* 
Perithous, you behold your fri?nd*s exploit I 
I thank you, Periander ; you have been 
Kind, good, and tender. May (ome worthier bride, 
Adom'd with all that virtue "dds to beauty. 

Endear the joys of life. Alas, I die ! 

No mother here with pious hand to clofe 
My faded eyes ; v\o father o'er my urn 
To drop a tear, and foothe my penlive (hade. 
** No ; I deferve it ; I betrr.y'd them both. 

*' The barb'rous man 1 He llabb'd me to the heart I 

f And yet even then [ knew bu: half my wrongs." 

And you too, Phaedra I Oil I [Dni. 

Perian, She's gone, and with her what a noble mind! 
What gen'rous virtues are there laid in ruin ! 

Perit^ Thou injur'd innocence ! opprefs'd with wrong.". 
And fore befer, there relb thy languifh'd head. 
Oh 1 when the gods bestow on mortal man 
That bloom of beauty, thofe exalted charms.. 
By- virtue dignified, they give the beft. 
The noblesft ^ift their bounty has in ftore : 
A gift to be efteem'd, ador'd by all ; 
To be protedled by the foldicr's valour. 
Not thus betray'd, abandon'd to defpair, 
And the keen pangs of ill requited love*. [Exeunt Omiit,\ 



PROLOGUE. 



WRITTEN BY I. P. KtMBLE. 
Spoken by Mr. V/koughton« 



WHENE'ER the Poet, in re.'iring <vein. 
Proclaims his purpose ne\r to 'vjrite again, 
^he threatened Tcnjun interprets the kind ^vay, 
Jlnd takes an interest in his next last play. 

Not that our Banf has played you fast and loose^ 
Or pleads this general candour for excuse ; 
He dares not trifle ivith the public sense. 
But thinks such folly do^uunright impudence ; 
Brought, not ad'vancing, since he then appears, 
To risk the ivell ^wonfame of forty years. 
He trusts distinSt indulgence ycu 'II afford^^ 
Not he, hut Ariadne, breaks his 'word. 

From ancient stores nue take our plot to-night ^ 
Formed on the mournful tale of Theseus'* flighty 
The time, that golden j£ra, some relate. 
When equal Minos rul^d the Cretc:n state. 

Hail, holy Sage ! ivho taught'st licentious man 
To fnd his freedom ivhere the latvs began; 
Whose fame in arms, redoubted from afar. 
From thine o^wn shores deter' dinvasi^ve ^war-^ 
Whilst thy mild genius o'er a prosperous isle 
Ga've e^very good and e^very grace to smile ; 
'Till thine to all thy subjcSis 'were as dear, 
yis George's <virtues to his Britons here,, 

To all our author bids me humbly bend, 
Bui deprecate no foe y and court no friend : 
With grateful pride he thinks of h oners past. 
And h: pes you 'II bid these rualu'd honors last. 
Freely to you he nc=iu commends his Cuusc^ 
Should he deser^ve^^you 'II yiot 'withhold applause* 
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J^ADIES — though fear ce ali^ve'^quite out of breath, 
1 come — to talk a little after death \ 
When tir^d of^woe, and daggers, and all thafp 
Nothing revl'ves us like a little chat. 

NoiV'-^fothe laivs of Epilogue ordain, 
Alljhould be turned tojefty and flippant ftrain ; 
And /, Wijith points mofl miferably v^itty, 
Should play the mimic, and lampoon the city. 

Tar other moti'ves bid me noiv appear ; 
Far other fentiments are ftruggling here t 
I come to 'vienv this circle, fair and bright. 
And thank you for each tear you^<ve Jhed to-night ; 
The tear, that gi^ves thefoft endearing grace ; 
Virtues cofmetic for the lo'veli eft face; 
That fljonus the features in their genuine hue. 
Like rofef blu/hing through the morning denM^ 

Ye men,^-^ye boafted lords of the creation. 
Who gi^eyour Ariadne s fuch ^v ex at ion ; 
' May I approach you, pray ? and may I dare 
Afk njuhy you droop f — and ^why that languid air f 
^Tisfympathy in guilt ; ani Thefeus"* cafe 
With rifing blujhes crimjbns e^v^ryface ; 
Cenfure on fraud like his, youtnjun, muftfall: 
Too ivellyou kno^w-^he reprefents you all. 

Andyetyou^'Ve fome excnfe ; thefe modijh days 
Lendafrw tints to varnijh all your ways. 
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JVhen a grand Sweepstakes tn Neivmarket calls, 
JndYivje. TO Fou R each grooms each jockey banxjh : 
What heauty then can lure you from the courfe. 
And kofe^-yeuUl love her bbttesl than your HoR s E ? 

When to the Club the gaming r^ge invites, 
Arsd fa/cinating Faro claims your nights ; 
*Jhe tender pajjion then intrudes no more, . 
And For T u N E is theVEHvi you adore i 
But isjhe confiant ?-^Lofs on lofs en/ues, 
And bonds J and mortgages, attorneys, j^ews: 
Love then may ^ivell his /after rights /orego, 
Sfread his light vuings, andjiy the fcene ofvooe* 

• 
But novj the times a nobler plea me^- yield', 
A War invites you ',-^arm, and take the field, , 
The Sons of France vuould fain/ub^ert y6ur lanvs j 
Go forth the champions of your country^ s caufe. 
Behold the bright example of the dcty, 
Gc — vjhere our Roy al Frederick leads the tvay ; 
So Albion '/ liberties fecure Jhall ftand, ' 
And Km G, and Loads, and Com mo v$ guara the land. 
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